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To the Kight Honourable Roger 
tarlofk ORRERY., 


Thoughts, tumbling ower one another ta the Dark : 
when the Fancy was yet 141 its firtt work, moving 
the Sleeping Images of things towards the Light, 
there to be Diſtingwiſb'd , and then either choſen or 
rejefied by the Judgment : It was Tours, my Lord, 
before 1 could call tt mine, And, 1 confeſs, in that firft Tumalt of my 
Thoughts, there appear'd a diſorderly kind of Beauty tn ſome of them, 
which «ve me hope, ſomething worthy my Lord of Orrery might be 
drasn from them : But 1 was then in that eagerneſs of Imagination, 
which by over-pleaſing F axcifull Men, flatters them into the Danger of 
writing z ſothat when 1 had Moulded it 10 that Shope it now bears, 1 
look'd with ſuch Diſguit wpon it, that the Cerſures of our ſevereſs (ri- 
tigues are Charitable to what 1 thowybt ( ad (till thi:k ) of tt my Self : 
"I 1s ſo far from me to believe this prrifet, that 1 am apt to conclude our 
beſt Plays are ſcarcely ſs, For the Stage being the Repreſentation of the 
World, and the Aftons init, bow can it be tmagin'd, that the Piture 
of Human Life can be more Exatt than Life it Self is 2 He may be 
allow d ſometimes to Err, who undertakes to movie ſo many Charaflers and 
Humours 45 are vequiſite th a a , in thoſe narrow Channels which are 
proper to each of them : To condutt is ima1inary Perſons, throug" ſo 
many Various intrigues and Chances, as the Labowrtng Audience ſpall 
think them loft under every Billow 5 ard then at rw... io work them ſo 
xaturally out of their Diſtreſſes, that when the whole Plot 15 laid open, the 
Spefiators may reſt ſatisfied, that every cauſe was powerfull enzugh to 
produce the effett it bad ;, and that the whole Chain of them was with ſuch 
due order Linel'd together, that the first Accident would naturally beget 
the ſecond, till they all render'd the ( onclaſfion neceſſary. 
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Theſe difficulties, my Lord, may reaſonably excuſe the Errors of my 
Wndertaking ; but for this confudence of my Dedication, 1 bave an Argu- 
ment which us too Advantag tom for me, not to publiſh it to the world, 
"1 #5 the kindneſs your Lordſhip bas comtmually juownto all my writings. 
Tou have been pleas d, my Lord, they ſbould ſometrmes croſs the Iriſh Seas 
to Kiſs your Hands ;, which paſſage m_ to the Expertence of others) 
1 bave found the leaft dangerows tn the world, Tour favour bas ſhone wpon 
me at 4 remote diſtance, without the leaſt kzowledge of my Perſon; and 
( like the Influence of the Heavenly Bodies ) you bave dane good without 
knowing to whom yu did it, 118 thus Virtue 14 your Lordfbip, which im- 
boldens me to thus attempt : for did 1 wot tenfider you at my Patron , 1 
have little reaſon to deſire you for my Judge 3, and ſbodld appear with as 
much awe before you in the Keading, as 1 bad when thefull Theater ſate 
wpon the Atton, For who could ſo ſeverely judge of hl be, who has 
given teſtimony be commits none # Tour excelleat Peers hating offo 

that knowledge of it to the world, that your Enemies are ready te wporaid 
you with it as a Crime for « Mar of buſineſs to write ſwell." Netther ds 
1 bave juſtified your Lordſl. ip ia it, of examp es of it had not been int 
world before you ;, if Xenopaon bad not writlen a Romance,and a certain 
Roman cal'd Auguitus Crlar, a Traged)y, ani Epigrams, But their 
Writing was the emtertatimont of their Pleaſure; Tours only a D.yer- 
fionof your Pain, The Mulcs baue ſeldome employed your Thoughts, but 
when ſome violent fit of the Gout bas ſnatch'd you from Aﬀa'rs of State : 
And, like the Prieſirſs of Apollo, you wever rometo deliver bis Orac les, 
but Unwilling ly, and ta 1 orment. So that we are oblig'd to yur Lord- 
Jbeps miſery or cur Delight : Tow treat us with the Cruel þ leiſure of a 
Turkiſh triumph w/ ere theſe who ( ut avid Wound thetr Bodies, fin Sons 
of Viflery as they paſs , aud diuert others with thetr own Su erings, 
Other men indune thetr Diſc oſes , your Lordſhip only can enjoy them, 
Pluting and writting th this t:yd, are cer tatnly more trout leſome employ- 
ments than many which ſigntfie more, ard are of greater moment tn the 
world : The Fancy, Memory, and Judgment, are then exteided ( like ſo 
many Limbs) upon the Rack ;, all of them Reaching with their «'moct 
feb at Nature, a thing ſo almoſt Tafimite, and Bowndleſs, as can never 
fully be Comprebendet, but where the Images of all things are always pre« 
ſent, Tet 1 wonder not, your Lordjhip ſucceeds ſo well tarths attempt 1 
the Knowledge of Men # your daily prafiice in the world; to work an4 
bend their fiutborn Minds, which go nat all after the ſame Grain, but 


each of rhem ſo particular a way, that the ſame common Humours, tn ſe- 


wveral 


eral Perſons, mui be wrought upon byſeveral means, Thu, my Lord, 

Sickneſs i but the 1mitation of your Health ; the Poet but ſubordi- 
mate tothe States-man in you ; you ſtill govern Men with the ſame Ad- 
dreſs, and manage Buſineſs with the ſame Pradence ;, allowing it bere ( as 
inthe World) the due Increaſe and Growth, till tt comes to the juft 
bighth; and then turMing it when it us fully Ripe, and Nature calls oat, 
a6 1t were, to be deliver'd, With this only advantage of eaſe to you tn your 
Poetry, that you bave Fortune bere at your command : with which wiſdome 
does often unſucceſsfully ſirwggle in the world, Here i 10 chance which 
you have not fore-ſeen;, all your Heroes are more than y. ur SubjeAs z they 
are your (reatures. And though they ſeem to move freely, tn all the Sal- 
lies of their Paſſions , yet you make Deſitntes for them which they cannot 
ſhun, T1 hey are moV'd ( if 1 may dare toſay ſo) like the Rational Crea- 
twres of the Almighty Poet , who walk at Liberty, in their own Opinion, 
becauſe their Feiters are Invicible ; when indeed the Priſon of their 
will, « the more ſure for being large: and inflead of an atſolute Powey 
over thetr Afions, they bave only a wretched Deſire of doing that, which 
they cannot chooſe but do, 

[ bave dwelt, my Lord, this long upon your Writing, rot becauſe you 
deſerve 10! greater and more noble Commendattons , but becauſe 1 am not 
equally able to expreſs them in other Subjefis, Like an ill Swimmer, 1 
bave willingly ſtatd long 11% my own Depth : aud though 1 am eager of per- 
forming more, yet am loath to V-14ure out beyond my Know/ed(;e. For 
beyond yur Poetry, my Lord, all w Ocean to me. To Speak of you as 
Souldier, or a States-man, were only to betray my own Iguorance: and 1 
could bope na better ſacceſs from it, than that miſerable Rhetorician had, 
who ſolemnly Declatm'd 6-fore Hannibal, of the Condult of Armies, and 
the Art of war, 1 canon!y ſay in general, that the Souls of athey Men 
ſbine owt at little Crawes ;, they wrderſtand ſome one thing, perbaps, to 
Admiration , while they are Darkned on all the other Payts : But 
Lardſbip's Soul is an tntire Globe of Light, breaking out on every Side z 
and if 1 bave only diſcover d one Beam of it, "tis not that the Lt qt falls 
wnequally, but becauſe the Body which recer ues it, 8 of unequal Parts, 

The achnowledpment of which i a fair Occaſion offer'd me. to retire 
{rom the confi deration of your Lordſhip, to that of my Self : 1 here pre- 
ſeat you, my Lord, with that in Print, which you bad the Goodurſs not ta 
D like wpor the Stages and »ccount it happy to bave met you here 1n Eng- 
land :. it berng at beſt, like ſmall Wines, to be Drank os: upon the place, 
aud bas rot Body enough to endure the Sera, 1 kn'w not whether 1 ow 

een 


Been ſo tarefull of the Plot and Language 48 1 ought 5, but for the latt 
1 bave endeavour'd to write Engliſh , as near as 1 could diftiengui)b i 
from the Tongue of Pedants, and that of affefied Travellowrs, Only 1 
am Sorry, that ( Speaking ſo noble a Language as we do) webave mt a 
more certain Meaſure of it, as they bave in France , where they have ax 
Academy erefed for that purpoſe, and Indow'd with large Privileges by 
the preſent King. 1 wiſh we might at length leave to borrow Words from 
other Nations, which i now a Wamtonneſs in us, not a Neceſſity; but ſo 
long as ſome affeft to Speak them , there will not want others who will 
bave the boldneſs to write them, 

But I fear leaſt defending the recery/d words, 1 ſball be accus'd for fol- 
lowing the New way,1 mean, of writting Scenes im Verſe : thougb, to Speak 
properly, "tis not ſo much a New way amongſt us, 4s an Old way new re- 
wit/d: For many Tears before Shakeſpears Plays, was the Tragedy of 
Queen Gorboduc in Englith Verſe , written by that famous Lord Buck- 
burſt, afterwards Ear! of Dorſet, and Progenttor to that Excellent Per- 
ſon, whb ( as be Inherits bis Soul and Title ) 1 wiſh may Inherit his good 
Fortune, But ſuppoſing our Country-mes bad not reces yd this Writi 
till of late ;, Shall we Oppoſe our ſelves to the mott poliſb'd and civiliz'd 
Nations of Europe ? Shall we with the ſame Singularity oppoſe the 
World tn this, 4s moſt of ws do tn me Latin? Or do we deſire that 
the Brand which Barclay bas, ( 7 hope ) unjuſtly latd upon the Engliſh, 
ſbowld fill continue ? | ſuos ac ſux omnia impenſe mirantur ; 
cxteras nationes deſpe&ut habent. AM the Spaniſh and Italian Tra- 
gedies I have yet ſeen, are writ in khyme : For the French,l do not name 
them , levaaſe ind the Fate of our ( ountry-men to admit little of theirs 

w, tut the Baſe of thetr Men 5 the Extravatances of thetr Fa- 
ſbions, and the Frippery of thetr Merchandiſe, Shakeſpear ( who with 
ſome Errors not to be avoided in that Age , bad, wndoubtedly a larger 
Soul of Pafie thanever any of owy Nation) was the firſt, wbo to ſbun the 
pa'ns of continual Rhyming, invented that bind of Writing, which we 
eall Blanck Verſe, but the French more properly, Proſe Meſuret : into 
which the Engliſh Tongae ſo naturally Glides, that in writing Proſe 'tis 
hardly to be avoided, And therefore, 1 admire ſome Men perpe- 
twally fumble tm a way ſo caſie. And noerting the order of their Words, 
eonflantly clofe thetr Lines with Verbs 5 which though commended ſome- 
times in Writing Latin, yet we were Whipt at Weſtminſter if we ws'd it 
price topetber, TI Imw __ who if they were to write tu Blanck Verſe, 
Str,l ask your pardon,wonld think it Sowndrd more Herotcally to write, 
Str, 


Sir, I your pardon ask. 7 ſhould judge bim to have little command of 
Engliſh, #hom tbe neceſſity of 8 os ary ag. 1 this Rock ; 
though ſometimes it cannot eaſuly be avoided ; And 1 this i the 
only tne omvenience with which | can be charged, Thus that which 
makes them ſay, Rhyme i not natural, it being only ſo,wben the Poet enthey 
makes a Viciow choice of words, or places them for Rbyme ſake ſo unna- 
turally, as no Man 0 7 : but when "tis ſo judict- 
ouſly order d, that the friſt word in the Verſe 7 Bath to beget the ſecond, and 
that the next, till that the latt _ inthe Line , = the 

gence of Proſe would be ſox, it then be granted, Rhyme bas all 
& ages of Proſe, beſides its = But rf, enero and Dignity 
of it, were never fally known till Mr, Waller taught it 5 He firſt made 
Writing eafily an Art ; Firſt ſhew'd w to conclude the Senſe, moſt come 
manly, in Deſtichs ; which in the Verſe of thoſe before bim, runs on for ſo 
many Lines together, that the Reader i out of Breath to overtake it, 
This ſweetneſs of Mr. Wallers Lyrick Poeſie was afterwards follow'd 
in the Epick by Sir John Denham, 1 bw Coopers-Hill : « Poem which 
your Loydſbip knows for the Majeſty of the Style, is, and ever will be 
the exaHi Standard of good Writing, But if we owe the Imyention of it 
to My, Waller , we are acknowledging for the Nobleſt uſe of it to Sir 
William D'avenant ; who at once Fans it pon the Stage, and made 
it perfeR, in the Siege of Rhodes, 

The advantages mbich thyme bas over Blanck Verſe, are ſo many, that 
it were loft time to name them : Sir Philip Sidney , i bir defence of 
Poeſie qrues 6 one, which, in my Opinion, 18 not the leait conſiderable x 
1 mean the help it brings to Memory : which Rhyme ſo Knits up by the 
Aﬀrtty of Sounds, that by remembring the laſt Word in one Line, we often 
call to Mind both the Verſes, Thew in the quickneſs of Reparties, (which 
1n Diſcourſrue Scenes fall yery often ) it bas ſo particular a Grace, and is 
ſo aptly Suited to them, that the ſuddain Smartneſs of the Anſwer, and the 
Sweetneſs 4 the Rhyme, ſet off the Beauty of each other. But that be- 
nefit which I con = mo#t in it, becauſe I bave not ſeldome found it, is, 
that it Bounds and Circumſeribes the Fancy, For Imaginationina Poet 
i a faculty ſo Wild and Lawleſs, that, like an High-ranging Spanuel it 
muſt have Cloggs tied to it, leaſt it out-run the Fudgment, The great 
eaſineſs of Blanck Verſe, renders the Poet too Luxurtant 5 Hes tempted 
to ſay many things, which might better be Omitted, or at leaſt ſhut wp in 
fewer words : But when the difficulty of Arifull Rhyming # tmterpos d, 
where the Poet commouly confines bis Sence to bis Couplet, and mut con- 
| Irie 


trive that Sence into ſach Words, that the Rhyme ſball naterally follow 
them, nat they the Khyme 3, the Fancy then gives leiſure to the Fudgment 
to come 1# ; which ſeeing ſa beavy @ Tax tmpos'd, is reavy to cut off all 
waneceſſary Expences, This Lats ( ation bas already aſwer'd an 
Objefiion mbich ſome bave made, that Rhyme is only an Embrotdery of 
Sence, to make that which w ordinary 1# it fel paſs for excellent with 
leſs Examination, But certainly, that which moſt regalates the Fancy, 
and g ves the Fadg ment 11s buſiest Employment, u like to bring forth 

_ richeſt aud clearett Thoughts, T be 'Poet examines that mot which be 
produceth with the greateſt Leiſure, and which, be knows, maft paſs the 
ſevereſt Teſt of the Audience, becauſe they are apteſt to bave #1 ever in 
their Memory : as the Stomach makes the beſt Concoftion when it ftrily 
embraces the Nour:ſhment, and takes account of every little Particle as 
it paſſes throwgh, But as the beit Medicines may loſe their Virtue, by 
being ill applied , ſots it with Verſe, if a fit Subjelt be nat choſen for it, 
Weuber maſt the Argument alone,but the CharaBers, and Perſons be great 
and noble x Otherwife, ( as Scaliger ſays of Claudian ) the Poet will be, 
Ignobiliore materia —_ The Scenes, which, in my Opinion, moſt 
commend it, are thoſe of Argumentation and D:ſcourſe, onthe reſult of 
which the d 1ng or not doing ſome conſiderable aRion ſboe!d depend. 

But, my Lord, though 1 have more to ſay wpon this SubjeR, yet 1 mu# 
remember 'tis your Lordſhip to whom 1 ſpeak ; who have mach better 
commended this way by your Writing tn it, than 1 can do ty writing for 
it, where my Reaſons cannot prevatl, 1 am ſure your Lordſhip's exam- 
ple mutt, Tour Rbetorick bas gain'd my cauſe ;, at leaſt the greate}! part 
of my Defien bas already ſucceeded to my Wiſh, which was ta txterett ſo 
rable a Perſon inthe Quarrel , and withal to teſtifie to the world bow 
barpy 1 eflcem my Self in the honour of being , 


My Lord , 
Your Lordihip's moſt 
Humble, and moſt 
Obedicn Servant , 


Fohn Driden. 


L025 22H CLLLEE ELLE 22S 
PROLOGUE 


To the RivAaL-LaDLEs,! 


Is mach Defir'd, you Fud _—_— 
aſs a Vote to put all Prologues down ; 

I nies me, ſince they firtt were writ , 
They e om nt dud er wi } 
Tet the World's mended well ; tin former _—_ 
Good were 46 ſcarce, as now good Plays, 
Far the reforming Poets of our Age , 
In this firft Char vm _— rage: 
Bepul® 20 mare wha ance done ; 
The Wit # ended or eagad' begun, 
Tow now bave Habits, Dances, Scenes, and Rhymes ; 
High wage often z 1, and —_ ſometimes : 
As for a clear Contrivance doubt it mot 1 


They blow out Candles to grue Leght to th” Plot. 
_ Swrprize, two bin 
Fight till they Dye, then riſe and Dance ages: 


Such derp Intrig ues you'r welcome to this Day 

But blame Selves, nd Mes 

po Plet's Dull, a5 can be well defir'd , 
have &r admir'd: 

rol an wry not to Write well ; and knows - 

There 1s a Made in Plays as wells Chaaths : 


Therefore kind Fudges --——-—---— 
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A\SECOND 


PROLOGUE 


2, ------- Hold; Would you admit 
For age you ſee within the Put # 
I, would be them Except, or on what Score # 
2. All, who( like bim)) bave writ il Plays before : 
For they, like Thieves condemn'd, ave Harng-men mate , 
To execute the Members of thery Trade. 
All that are Writing now be would diſown;, 
But then be mutt Except, ev/n all the Town, 
All Cholrique, loſing G ameflers, who in ſprght 
will Damn 10 Day, becauſe they lott latt Nrgbr. 
All Servants whom thetr Mili reſt's ſcorn uptrards ; 
All Mazndiin Lovers, and all Slighted Maids : 
All who arc out of Humour, or Seoeve ; 
All, that wart Wit, or bope to find it bere. 


Perſonz 


Perſona Dramatis. 


Don Gonſalvo de Peralts, A 
young Gentleman, newly # In love with Fults. 
arriv'd from the Indies ; 


Don Rhedorigo de Sylva ; pommg ſame 


Don Mannel de Torres. Brother to Fulis, 


,, woos: } Promis'd to Rbodorige. 


Honoria , younger Siſter to Don 
Manxel, diſguis'd in the Habit ( In love with Goaz- 


of a Man, and going by the{ ſalve, 
Name of Hzppolito ; 


Khoderigo , in Man's > ſalvo, and going by the 


Angellins, Siſter to Don Likewile in Love with Gon- 
Habit ; \ Name of Amideo. 


Servants. Sea.men. 
Kobbers, 0k 


The Scene « Alicant. 


THE 


RIVAL-LADIES:. 
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AR Firſt. Scene Firſt. 


Enter Gonfalvo, Seryant. 
The Scene a Wood. 


Ay , 'twas a ſtrange as well as cruel Storm, 
# To take us almoit in the Port of Seuil, 
\ & And drive us up as far as Barcellona ; 
= The whole Place-Fleet was ſcatter'd , ſome part 

There one might ſee the Silo dilige 

re one ee the Sai ligent 
To catt o'r-board che Merchants envy'd Wealth , 
While he, all Pale, and Dying, ſtood in doubt 
Whether to caſe the Burden of the Shi 
By Drowning of his Ingoes, or himſelf; 

Serv. Fortune is a Woman n_y where , 


Bue 


fm + Yerthar ere you ide Breins 
You Husbanded ſo well, I think youlefr 
ea Inakel 

G made ſome $ 
Of Love, --— - -— — HY 
But to leave that, upon what part of Spain 


Are we now caſt ? 
Serv. Sir, __ m__ _ 
Gonl, Some days 

In looking to our ag ln toy aps 


For Sevil, 

Serv. There you'r ſure you ſhall be welcome, 

Gon, 1, if my Brother Kodorick be rerurn'd 
From Flanders or three Years fince I 
ry I ſaw him twelve. | 

Serv, Your gr = + > — —-—————_p_ 
Have alker'd 7 np" he'l { know you 

Gon, I'm fure 1 hould not hit, and leſs my Siſter; 
Who, when I with my Uncle wene this Voyage, 
Was then one of thoſe lirtle ee 
Of whom fond Parencs tell ſuch 
Well, go you back. 

Serv, 1 go Sir, 

Gorſ. And take care 
Ce CON 

I hall Sir 

Gu He walk alittle while among theſe Trees, 
Now the freſh Evening air blows from the Hills , 
And breaths the ſweetneſs of the flowers 
Upan me, from the Gardens neer the Ciry. 

Robbers within, 
t R0b, 1 ſay, make ſure, and Killhim 
Hip, For Heaven's dear ſake have piry on my Youth 3 [#ithin, 


Conf. Some 


[ Exit Servant, 


(3) 


Gonſ. Some violence is offer'd in the Wood 
By Robbers to a Traveller : Who ere 
art, humanity obliges me 
To give thee ſuccour. a 
Hip. Help! Ah cruel men ! [ within, 
Gor, Thus way I think the Voice came, 'tis not far. = { Exit. 
The Scene draws, and diſcovers Hippolito bownd to 8 
Tree, and two Robbers by bim with drawn Swords, 


1 9, Diſpachhimquies of with is Double quick 
Hip. thenmbmnnet * : 
Enter Gonſalvo, ſeizes the Sword of one of them, and runs bim 

through ; then after 8 litile reſiſtance Diſarms the other. 


2 Rob, If you have inyou Life 
Lever exacrataning we Dock ARS 


So black as Murder , though my Fellow urg'd me : 


I ouly meant to Rob, and I am 
Foe eld 
Gonſ. Do they rob Angels here > This ſweet Youth has 
A Face ſo like one which 1 lately ſaw 
It makes your Crime of Kin to Sacrilege : 
But Live; and henceforth 
Take nobler Courſes to maineain your Life: 
Here's ſomething that will reſcue you from want, 
Till you can find employment. 
[ Gives bim Gold, and wwbinds Hippolito, 
Hip. What ſtrange adventure's this ! How little hop'd 1, 
When thus Diſguis'd I ſtole from Barcellona , 
To be reliev'd by brave Gonſalvo here ? [ Aſide, 
2 Rob, Thar Life you have preſerv'd ſhall till be yours ; 
as 1m) | ts Nature 


Is wr u this your generous Act z 
Thar goodrcs you have town to me, Ie uſe 
To others for your Sake, if you dare truſt me 


A moment from your Sight, 


B 2 Gon. Nay, 


(4Y» 
Gonſ. Nay, take your Sword, 

I will not ſo nauch cruth a Budding virtue : 

As to {uſpeR. [ Gives bim bis Sword. 

[ Exit Robber. 

-—»-- Sweet Youth, you ſhall not Icave me 

TiltI have ſeen you fate. 
Hip. You need nor doubt it : 

Alas ! I find I cannot if I would 

I am bur freed to be a greater Slave : [ Afode, 

How much am I oblig'd, Sir, to your Valour ? | 
Gor. Rather to your own Sweernels, pretry Youth ; 

You muſt have been ſome yp preſerv'd, though I 


Had not been neer ; my Aid did bur prevent 
Some Miracle more ſlowly ſetting out 
To ſave ſuch Excellence, 
Hip. How much more gladly could I hear thoſe words, 
If he rhat Spoke them knew he Spoke to me ! [ Aſide, 


Enter the Robber again with Don Manuel., ard Julia 
band. 


My Brother and my Siſter Pris'ners too ! 
They cannot ſure diſcover me through this : 
Diſguiſe ; however Ile not Venture it, {| Steps behind the Trees; 
2 Rob, This Gentleman and Lady [ 0 Gonſalvo privately. 
My _ _ Dy [ Exit Robber, 
Man, ec Prepare to Dye ; 
This is the Captain of the Picarons, 
Fl. Me-thinks he looks like one ; - I have a ſtrange 
Averſion to that Man ; He's faral ro me, 
Gonf. I ne'r ſaw Excellence in Woman-kind [ Stares on ber, | 
Tilt now, and yet diſcern it at the firſt : 
Perfection is diſcover'd in a moment. 
He that nc'r ſaw the Sun before, yerknows hin; 
Cad: Wonder propa Foul, and then Love 
. r m , enters : 
But wonder is ſo cloſe pueſn'd by Love, 


Thar like a Firc it warms as ſoon as born, 


Man, If 


(5) 
Man. If we muſt Dye, whar need theſe Circumſtances ? 
Jul. Heav'n defend mie from him; . 
Gon. Why Madam, can you doube a Rudeneſs from me ? 
Your very Fears and Griefs create an awe, 
Such Majeity they bearz me-thinks1 ſee / 
Your Soul retir'd within hen inmoſt Chamber, 
Like a fair Mourner fit in State, with all - - : 
The filent Pomp of Sorrow round abour her. 
«Man, Your does {s a Man bred up 
To worthier ways than thoſe you now. 
Gonſ. What docs he mean ? ;A 5 | 
Man. It (as it ſeems) youLave / Love is a patiion 
ds ney ring wr 
Reſtore my Siſters libewy ; 
G this is ſtranger yer. 
Man. What ere a Berrhgs 
To morrow can do for or > eee 
Goof. I know not (eugreggre lelves my Pris'ners ; 
Lip any mn nin wa 
To pos' 
Bur value this ſmall rx t-y Narioakere ceupleati \ 
Which you reward too Prodigally. by 
Permitting me to Pay her more. 
Fol. Love from an Out-law ? — 


[ 4fide, 


If I have that pow'r on-thee thou 

Go and perſue chy Miſchiefs, bur | 

To follow me : ---—- come cClbunes Julia, Manuel. 
Gorſ, Thoſe foul names of Our-law, and "2 Villain, 


I never did deſcrve: They raiſe m 
Dull that I was, not tofind this 
She took me for the Caprain of the Robbers: 
It muſt beſo; lle rell her her miltake, 
Goes out haſtily, and returns mmediate!y, 
She's gone, She's gone,.and who or whence ſhe. is 
I cannot tell; me-thinks the thould haye lefe 
A Track ſo bright I have follow'd her ; 4 
= 7. mx rep anih in a Glory, 
OVillain that I am ! O hated Villain } _ 


[ walks, 


C6) 
Exter Hippoliro ageix. 
—_ fi oo _ know _— 
So or not on , 
wr Acts. the. 
To merit that foul Name : | : 
Gonſ, Prichee do not flatter me, I am a Villain , 
That admirable Lady ſaid I was. 
Goeaf. No, no not Love her : 


Love is the name of: ſome more gentle paſſion ; 
Mine is a Fury grown up in a moment 
To an extremity, and laſting an ir : % 


An heap of Powder ſet on Fire, and burning 
As long as any ordinary Fewel, 
Hip. How could he Love fo foon ? and yer alas ! 
What cauſe have I to ask that queſtion ? 
Who lov'd him the firſt Minnte that I ſaw him : 
I cannot leave him thus, though I perceive 


His heart ingag'd another way. [ Aſide. 
Sir, can you have ſuch __ my Youth, [ To bim, 
On m Colin, candy Ipleſs Youth , 


To take me to your Service ? 

Gonſ. Would'ſ|t thou ſerve 
A Mad-man ? how can he take care of thee 
Whom Forrune and his Reaſon have abandon'd ? 
A Man that ſaw, and Lov'd, and diſoblig'd , 

Is Baniſh'd, and is Mad, all in a moment. 

Hep. dom wins ym Service z 
You make me Yours by your ing me : 

And thar's the title Heww'n has to Mankind. 

Gonſ. Prithee no more. 

Hip. I know your Miltriſs too : 

Gonſ, Ha ! dof thou know the perſon I adore ? 
Anſwer me quickly ; Speak, and Ile receiverhee : 
Haſt chou no Tongue ? 

Hip. Why, Did 1 ſay I knew her ? 


(7). 


AllTcan hope for, if I have 
To Live with him, is treo be nba [ Aſide. 

Gonf, Thou falſe and lying Boy, to "hou nent her; 
Prakoo logs though thou Colen'lt me. 

—_— you will know, her name is Folia, Sir , 
And young Gentleman you ſaw, her Brother, 
Re tn edl eter and thould thee 
»DOY3 em 

wy - —y pack me faichfully : hs 

H ou 


Of more unhappy News She mutt be Married 

This Day to one Dow Roderick de Sylva , 

tag pn 7p her Brother there has been 
on ir was thonght a mortal) Quarrel, 

ncekent fore mbielins: | 

For hapning both to Love each others Siſters, 

They have concluded ir in a croſs Marrii 

Which, in the Pallace of Don Roderick, 

They went to Celebrate from their -houſe, 

When, taken by the Thieves, you reſcu'd 


Gol, nn — on a ſuddain 
EY mpegs gens : Like Gamelters - 
and ſtorm, and ſwear at little Lodſes : 


Bur, in wy He lege os Frame yall 
Submit and nr hermaryCr 117 pong 

Hep. ptr one, which troubles you 
Our of your min 

Gon. 1 cannot Boy ; - bur ſince 
Her Brother, with intent to Cozen me, 
Made me the promiſe of his beſt aſkiſtance ; 
Ile rake ſome _ tobe reveng'd of him. 


Bur ſtay, I charge thee, Boy, diſcovernor 
To any who I am ; ; 
. Hip, Alas, 


Is going ons , 


(8). 
Hip. Alas, I cannot, Sir, I know you noe, 

Goof. Why, there's its LamMadagainz OhLove! 
Hip, Oh Love! 


| Exeunt ambo, 


'- Scrne the Second, 


Enter two Servants of Don Rodorick's, placing Chairs, and - 
Talking as they place them, bt 


1 Serv," MT Ake res quickly there , Don Manael - * » 
And his tair Silter; that nauſt be our Lady, 
2, ve 3 
'Tis Evening now, and the Canonique hours 
For Marriage are palt. 
I, The nearer Bed-time 
oo mano 7 wm re ) 
He {wears are no | | 


2, I wonder that my Lady Azgellina 
Went not with him, She's to be Marticd too, 

I. I do not think (he Fancies much the Man ; tet 
Only, to make the Reconcilement perfect * 1vr 
Berwixt the Families, ſhe's Paſlive in it ; 

The choice being but her Brother's, not her Own. 

2. Troth, wer't my caſey I car'd not who chole for tie : 
> 1. Nor I; *rwould fave the Proceſs of a tedious Paſſion, 
A long Law-ſuit of Love, which quite conſumes 
An honeſt Lover ere he gets Polletſion : 

I would come plump, and freſh, and all my Self , 

Serv'd up to my Brides Bed like a far Fowl, 

Before the Frolt of Love had niprt me through. 

I look on Wives as on good dull Companions, 

For elder Brothers to Sleep our their tune with z 

All we can hope for in the Marriage-bed, 


(9) 


Is but to take our Reft ; and what care I 
Who lays my Pillow for me, 


Enter a Poet with Verſes. 


Par, An Epitbulaium, tothe Noble Bidegrocms, 

vet, An Epttbalamium, to the N 

t. Lerme ee; Whats here ? as Tive [Taker it, 

Noching but down-ri : $i 

Is this an Age for iy in Verſe EET 

' Whenevery Gentleman in Town, ſpeaks ir 

Wirth ſo much better grace, than thou canſt write it : 

Ile beat thee with a ſtaff of thy own own Rhimes. 
Poet, Nay, Good Sir ? [Ruzs off, and Exit, 
2, Peace, They arc here, 


Enter Don Rodorick, Don Manuel, Julia, avd Company, 


1, My Lord looks ſullenly, and fain would hide it. 
2. Howe'r he weds Dos Manvels Silter, yet 
I fear he's hardly reconcil'd to him, 
Fol, 1 at it ſtill, 
—_ muſt confeſs ad 
Your danger : But, Madam, fince * 
To ſpeak of | pak to renew your Fears, 
My noble Brother , welcome ro my Breaft, 
Some call my Siſter ; ſay, Don Manuel 
Her Bri waits. 
Man, Tell her, in both the Houſes 
There now remains no Enemy bur ſhe, 
Rod, In the mean time lets Dance ; Madam, I hope 
You'l grace twe with your Hand : -»=-» 


Enter Leonora  —_ 3 Takes the ts 
Men aſide. 


Leon, O Sir, my Angellina | 
Red, Why comes ſhe not ? 
Leon, Is 


Leon, Nay, Trouble not your ſelves too much, 
Theſe Fits are uſual with Her ;, and not Dangerous, 

Rod. O rarely Counterfcited. [ Aſide, 

Man. Frag bf mr way 

Leon, She docs by me, deny her Self rhar honour. 

[ As ſbe Speaks fleals Nate tato bis band. 

I all rerurn I hope aka Mona; 
In the mean prays, 1 vou'l nor diſturb : 
The Company. [ Exit Leonora, 
Rod. This troubles me exceedingly. 


Man, A Note pur privately into m 
By 4 Angellins's Woman > She 2 —- Mt 


There's in't; 1'l read it ro my Self, -»- [ Aſode. 

Rod. meigiey Vieatin n 

Man, Some Verles 
Deliver'd me this on my Wedding. 

Red, Pray let me ſee 'um : 

Man. 1 have many Copies , 
Pleaſe you cement your $20 with theſe. 

[ Grues bim another Taper. 
Str , [ Manuel reads. 
My Lady fer ” Stchneſs to delude you 2. 
Hill; and the Plot is , 


T bat be ſball M xe Sifter, 
And then deny pi 
Tours Leonora, ----- 


Poſtſcript. 
Since 1 writ thes, 1 beve f wy = 21 hich, 
( ho of ber Self, is Timoroas enou 
That Mets Brother will 70 ber, 
Gy elſe be forc'd to grue ber up to Tow; 

e, wlnown to bim, ſbe means to Fly : 
pwr. anne) 1 Pg WA ey 
ſe Lo you may Surprize ber z + =_—_ 
eo ill Increaſe, 


(n) 
Enter Leonora 49am, 


Red. How now ? how does your Lady ? 
Leos, So ill, (he cannot poſſibly wait on you. 
Man, Kind Heav'n give me her Sickneſs. 
Red, Thole are wiſhes : 
y — — ol 
Man, We err our 
Lun. My ety, Siry has ablolueel ppt 
» Sir, 'd 
Her Brother's ſhould go forward. my 
Es Reel Sis becauſe th 
Leon, » Sir, e (he ſays there are 
comms tenet Prfben, _ 
hr er pd ry een re 
others Company, were rude : 
So hopi Excule. wn [Exit Leonora, 
Rod, privilege of Pow'r which Brothers have 
Therefore ſubmir 


y . 

Man. Stay, Sir, though your fair Siſter in ref] 

To this Aﬀend eems to be content mw 
Your Marriage (hould proced, we mult not want 
So much Manners as to fuffer it. 

Rod. & much good man.ers, Brother ? 

MAR, oo oooooooeocer -—» I have (aid it. 
Should we to ſhow our Sorrow for her Sickneſs, 
Provoke our cafie Souls to careleſs Mirth , + 
As if our drunken Revels were defign'd 
For joy of what ſhe Suffers ? 

tad, 'Twill be over 
In a few Days. 

Man, Your ſtay will be the lels. 

Red, All things arc now in Readinels, and muſt not 
Be pur off, for a peeviſh —_ thus. 

+ © 


Man, They 


(12) 
Man. muſt ; or I ſhall think you mean not fairly : | 
Red. Capi vor? Self, | 
And afterwards refuſe rae Aageliing, 
Rod, ---- Think fo. 
Man, aw, 
Rod, $ . 
Man, yu Villain. 
Rod, Then 


Man, pack ſoftly. 
Rod, 1'! find a time tortell you, you are one. 
ni ivate Whil, [ To the compa; 
ICS, You at our private pers 0 the company, 
—oganeel gar) yan water. know the cauſe; 
The Beauteous Ang-lling is tall'n It} ; 
And fince (he cannot with het 
This Solemnity, the Rod wick 
Thanks a Ft -- indy ao 
Then, we both ts have your Ce e. 
Lad, Wiſhing her Health, we eake Tak 


[ Exeunt company, 
Rod, Your Siſter yer will Marry me. 
Man. She will not ; come hither Faults : 
Jul. Whar ſtrange atflifting News is this you tell us ? 


Man, "Twas all this falſe Man's Plot, that when he had 
Poſleſt you, he might cheat me of his Sifter 7 
Jul, Is this true, Roderick > Alas his filence 
Does but roo much confeſs it : How I blah 
To own that Love I cannor yet take from thee ! 
Yer for my Sake be Friends, 
Man, "Tis now too late : 


!, But Love bids me ſtay, 


Man. Her Love's fo like my Owr at (hot khan 
The Brothers inthe Siters flame, = 
Roderick, we (hall meer << He little thinks 
I am as (ure this Night of Angilſits', 

As ie'6f Fults. _r./7 


Red, Madam, To what an Exrakie of Joy 
Your Goodneſs raiſes me # This was an 
Of Kindneſs which no Setvice&r can pay. - 
Fol. Yes, Roderick,” tis iti your Pow'r ro quir 
Debe you owe me. 
Red. Do but name the way. 
Joel. Then briefly thus, 'tis to be juſt rome 


f Exar Manuel, 


As I have been to you. 
Red. You cannot doube it. ' 
Jul. You know have advenrur'd for your (ak 
A Brothers anger, and the Worlds opinion : 


I Value neither ; for aſetled Virrue 

Makes it ſelf Judge, and ſatisfy'd within , 

Smiles at that conunon Enemy, the World, 

I am no more effraid of flying Cenfures , 

Than Heav'n of being Fir'd with mounting Sparkles, 
Red, Bur wherein maſt my Gratitude contiſt ? 
Jul. Anſwer your Self/by thinking whar is fir 

For me to do, 

Rod, By Marriage, to confirm 

— tneracctl Redovick 
Tol. & |! 

Canſt thou name Marriage, while thou entertain'ſt 

A Hatred ſo unjuit againſt my Brother ? 

Rod, Bur, unkind Jelis, you know the cauſes 

Of Love and Hate are hid Lp acne fraih , 

And none but Heav'n can give account of both, 
Fel. Too well, I know it ; for my Love tothee 

Is Born by Inclination, not by Judgment ; 

And makes my Vierue ſhrink within my heart , 

As loath to leave it, and as loath to mingle, 

Fed, What would you have me do ? 


Tu I. Since 


(14) 
Fel, Since I muſt tell thee , 

Lead me to ſome near Monaſtery there , 

( Till Heav'n find out ſome way to make us Happy ) 

hg ne Mer 


My Honour's ; ------ Lead me. 


Scene the Third. 
Enter Don Manuel, Solus. 


The Sqene 1s the Repreſentation of a Street diſcouer'd 
by Twilight, 


Man. His is the time and place whereI ec 
M y ftv Mites zi CL her 


f he : 
4 7am bent; ie. f-urhpons uhm. 


| Hor al things paſe'd, COTS mk 


Al door Opens ----- Enter Angellina * in Chaths, 
i Leonora Lebind at the Door. W_ 


| Leon, I had forgot to tel] him of this Habit 
| She has pur on ; bur ſure hee'l know her in it. [ Aſide. 
Man, Who goes there ? 
| Ang. "Tis Don Aanuels Voice ; I muſt run back : 
The Door ſhut on mc > Leonera, Where ? 
| Do@the nor follow me ? ------ I an berray'd. 
| Man, What are you ? 
| Ang. A poor Boy, 


(1) 
Man, Do you belong to Roderick 2 
Ang. Yes, I do. | 
Man, Here's Money for you, tell me where's his Siſter : 
Ang. Juſt now I mer her coming down the ſtairs, 
Which lead into the Garden, 
AMan, 'Tis well, leave me 


In filence. 
Ang, With all my heart ; Was ever ſuch aſcape!  » 
[ Exit runung. 
Man, She cannot now be long; ſure by the Moon-ſhine 
I (hall diſcover her : 


Enter Rodorick, and Julia. 


This muſt be ſhe ; Ile ſeize her. 


Jul. Help me, Rodorick ; 

Kod, Unhand the Lady, Villain, 

Man, Rodorick |! 
I'm glad we meet alone; now is the time 
Toecnd our Difference. 

Ko9, 1 cannot (tay. 

Man, You mult. . 

Red, I will a : 

Man, "Tis bale to injure any Man ;- bur 
'Tis far more baſe, once done LS 

Rod: Is this an hour for Valiane Men wb > 

love the Sun ſhould witneſs what ; 


Cowards have Courage when they ſee not : 
Pr poor ye ford "_ 
Yet Fight their feeble Quarrels de Macodght, 

Mas, No, Light and $ are bur peor diſtinioas 
Of ſuch, whoſe comes by-firsand ſtarrs, 

Rod. Thou urgeſt me abovemy patience : 
This minute of my Life, was notmy own , je 
But hers I love beyond it : 

They draw, and Fight. . 


Jul, Help, help z none hear me ! 


Hreav'n 


(16) 


Heav'n T think is Deaf too : 
O Roderick) O Brother ! -=—- 


Emer Gonſalvo, and Hippolito. 
Ful. Who ere you are, if you have honour part "um, -+-- 


[ Manoct fanile, ad fall. 
char Kills 


—_— 
'{ tiſes, 


Ar fuch ad tears ro Fight again. 
Man, Cavalier, 1may Live to thank you for 


Red, I will not quit you ſo, 

AMan, Ile breath, and then ------- 

Fal, Is there no way to fave their Lives ? 

Hip. Run out of fight , 1 


If ris concerning Quarrel. 
" Pn # Julia retires to 4 Corney, 


Hip. Help, help, as you are Cavaliers ; the Lady 
+—wmmrr/ ——— - —"a_ ener lane 

All, Which way took oy > 

Hip. 'Twas ſo dark I could nor fe diſtinfly : 


Rod, Let us divide ; I this way. [ Exit, 
Goxſ, Down yonder freer He rake. 
Man, And 1 that. [ Excunt ſruers/ly. 


Hip. Now, Madam, may we not lay by our fear ? 
They arc all gone. 

Fol, Tis truc, burwe ate here , 
Expos'd to Darkneſs without guide or aid , 


Ah! rs Om) ev 
Thar prying People till might lecp by Day. 


Enter 


(17) 


Enter Angellina. 


Jl Th Me-thinks I'm om I diſcover ſome ; 
= anogunrpatiig peaking of '*um made 'um come, 
one, per 


Wiwhe Iota yg areired 1b _" 
wa Wie Namee hes my Sex belles gui 
Ales (Lembenzld coduckneb have, 

Darkneſs which Virtne hates, and Maids moſt fear : 
Silence and Solitude dwell every where : 
enonan; Gr VeramnRdyonn, 
And row! themſelves aſleep upon the Shore : 

No noiſe but what my Foot-ſteps make, and they 


double too, and ev I 
Lan fs thick me-thinks, = - - | __ 
Int "+ > , mam and now I fear. 
I with" now 
Who are you People cople that go there ? 
Fol. EIT, 
Or dying Lovers words : O 
Ang. Op ry me ! Take your own 
an, Gold, þ my Jewels onal alone. 
Fl Wh he fears as much as we. 
What ſay you 
Sir) Willyou with us. 
Amid, es _ _ 
If you would rake my Sword, you a 
Hip. I Bar you are a Man. j 


Amid. "Why, 0 are 
Hip, Truly may fear made me quite forget ir, 


Enter Gonlalvo, 


Goof. Hippolito | How barbarous was I 
Toleave my Boy ! Heppolito ! 
Hip. Here, here, 
| D Now 


(18) 
Now Madam fear not, you are ſafe : 
Fol. What io becone Sk, of chaſe Gradlemen * 
Genſ. Madam, They all went ſeveral ways; not like 
To meer. 
Fol, Whar will become of me ! 
nei inthe all 
a in own : yer 
Your (hall be aune. 
Jsl. You'r noble, Sir. 
Gon. 1'l pawn the hopes of all my.Love, to {ce 
You ſafe. 
Jul, Whoere your Miſtreſs be, (he has 
My curſes if. (he prove not Kind. 
Ang. And mine, 
Hip. My Siſter will repent her when (he knows 
For whom ſhe makes that Wiſh; bur I'l ſay-nothing 
Till Day diſcovers it : A Door opens , [ Aſrde, 


I hope it is ſome Ian, 
A Dovy opers, at which 8 Servant appears, 
Ang. " WOO 5 ann 
Serv, Yes Friend, we can : 
Jul. How ſhall we be diſpos'd ? 
Serv, As Nature would 


Jel. Rude and Unmanner'd : 


Goxf. Sir, this Lady muſt be Lodged : 

_ Thentherwo hrcrmotieantig 
one s rogerher, 

Arg. L ano my weert Heav'n defend me ! 

Hip. » friend, I ever lye alone, , 

Serv. Then to ſave trouble, Sir, becauſe 'ris late 
One of the Youths ſhall be diſpos'd with you. 

m_ — = ay oe BM Lodge with 

Hip. Ne us ; not ou 
My ſelf; I never can indure he ſhould. : 
Ang. Why then, to cad the difterence, if you pleaſe 


(19) 
Ln will be Bed-fellows ; 
—_ and I will Lodge rather: 
. You _ _—_— ; not for the World 
ed athanet none but the Lady 
Would ſerve eurn, 


. Alas | had forgorl 
eni_n ——— [ Afide: 


Serv. vonk wells —_ 
,- ro Hip, Id | —- +. - [MPO 
y oO 


Hip. 1 can nuake no defence 
Bur mult be (ham'd by my own Innocence. 


Exeunt omnes. 


— 


Act the Second, 
Ezter Gonſalvo, Hippolito, Amideo et 


s diftance. 
The Scene is a Chamber, 


Gouf, "Hf \ppolte, wharis this preety Youth 


Erwmare aq or pines 
ome you ſce, and of a gracefull Faſhion 
Of noble Blood, he ſays believe him , + 
But in ſome De he'l cell no more , 
_— or that which he has told, 
—_ - — 
_ y pretty z 
Would I could dothee any Service. 
Tier - 
t you can I Ing mine. 
How's this > me-thinks I 
EC creo 
D 2 You 


| (20) 
You ſerve my Maſter > Do you think I cannot 
Perform all Duties of « Scrvanc berter 
And with more care chai you ? 
Ang. Better you nay , 
But never _ _ —_ 
Heav'n which is ferv'd with. Angels, yer admits 
Poor man to pay his Duty, and Sbnos, 
Hip. bur, my Lord, how ill bchav'd a Youth , 
How very agy— Dwarf he is. 
Ang. My z I yer am Young enough to grow , 
And 'tts the commendation of a Boy 
That he is litrle. [ Cries, 
Goxſ. Prithee do not cry ; 
Hippolito, 'ewas but juſt now you prais'd him , 
are you chang'd ſo ſoon ? 
Hip. On better View. 
Gonf, What is your Name, ſweet heart. 
Hip. Sweet hcart ! ſince T 
Have ſerv'd you, you ne'r call'd me fo. 
Ang. Q, ever, 
Ever call me by that kind name; T'} owrÞ 
No other, becauſc I would ſtill have that, 
Hip. He told me, Sit, hisnamc was Amideo., 
Pray call him by'r. 
Gonſ, Come, I'l employ you both ; 
Reach me my Belt, and help to pur it on. 
Amid, 1 run my Lord. 
Hip. Yourun ? it is my Office. | 
She b take it up, and ſtrive for it ; Hippolito 
SPL > ir 1 mare RIO [ 
Amid. ou, m , it on lo aw ; [Crymng. 
The Sword foes not Go right, "or atlas 
Hip, Why, where's the fault ? 
Amid, 1 know not that ; but Lam fure *tis wrong, 
Gon, The fault is plain, 'ris put on the wrong Shoulder, 


lai 
Hep. cheats Thien Amuadeo's , 
And hung it on that Shoulder his is on. 
Amid, Then I doubt mine is ſo. 


Gonf, It 


(21) 
xo de Bom, eadhedl 
You'r ) will learn in time : 
Hippelito, =, and bring me word , 
Whether chat Lady we in laſt Nighe 
Be willing to receive a Viſit from me. 
Hip. Now Amideo, (ince you are fo forward- 
To do all Service, you ſhall co the Lady. 
Amid, No, I'litay with my Maſter, he bid you, 
Hip. It Mads me to the heart to Jeave him here : 
Bur I will be reveig'd. [ Aſide. 
My Lord, I beg | 
You would not truſt this Boy with any thing 
Till my rerurn ;. pray know him berrer firſt. [ Exit Hippolito, 
Gor. 'T was my unhappineſs ro meerthis Lady 
Laft night ; becauſe it ruin'd my deſign 
Of =_ Houſe of. Redorick : 
Who knows but through ſome Window I had ſpy'd 
Fair Julia's ſhaddow paſſing by the Glaſs ; 
Or it ſome others, I would thunk ir hers ; 
Or if not any, yet to ſee the place 
Where Jul/a Lives: O Heav'n, how {mall a bleſſing 
gg 
Amid, Unhappy Angelina, thou art loſt : 
Thy Lord loves Jwltz, [ Aſide. 


Eiter Hippolito, and Julia, 


Ha! Isithe? [ Looks, 
Gonf, Can it beJulta 2 
Could Night fo fardiſguiſe her from my Knowledge ! _ 
Ful, I would not think thee him I fee chou art : 
Prithee diſown thy Self un pity ro me: | 
Why ſhould I be oblig'd by one I hate ?- 
Gorſ, 1 could fay eneningln my own defence ; 
But it were half a Crime to plead my cauſe 
| / When 


(22) 
When you would have me 

Amid. How I fear rap 
The ſweernels of thoſe words will move her pity : 
I'm ſure they would do mine. 

Gorſ, You took me for a Robber; but ſo farr 
I am from that, ---+=<-- 

Joel, O prithee be one ſtill , 
m_ Jenn whwyene 1, Averſion. 

freed you from them, and more gladly did it ; 

org Yonge 9 mr 'tis now too late to tell me : 
ns Blackneſs of that Image firlt fancy'd , 
Has ſo Infeted me, I ſtill muſt hate thee. 

Hip. (if ſhe Loves bim) all my hopes are ruin'd, 


It makes me Madto ſee her thus aktnd, * [ Aſide, 


Madam, what ſee you in this Gentleman , 
Deſerves your _—_ a—_ Love —_— 
juit Heav'n —__ _—_ 

y or” No more : what nr oY and if 
You would be mine, you muſt like me ſubmir 
Wirhour diſpute, 
fy caf need 4r yet emo nh 
$ t you 
In bed Ngiey 


Fol. Ocallthar Night again 
Pit her with all her nels round round ; then ſcr me 
In ſome farr Deſart, hemm'd with Mountain Wolves 
wes —_— _ I would indure, * 
more, to Cancel m Obligements to him. 
Gonſ. You owe me nochings Madam, if you do 
I make it Void ; and only ask your leave 
To love you {till ; for to be Lov'd again 
I never 
Foul. If that will clear Debr, with; 
Love me, and long, and Def wy x. — 
I hope thou wilt, that I may Plague > p 
Mandnonhobammeds Dereſted object ; ; 
Conveigh thy much loath'd Perſon from my Sight. 
ny Madam, you are Obey'd. 


Hiopolito, 


(2p) 


With dying Eyes, . but do not Speak one ward 

havkis, foro donkeber, 

Ev'n happinels it (elf were too dear. 

[ Goes fariber off, towards the end of the Stage, 


in a Storm ,. 
Requires more hands than one to Steer her upright z- _ 
I'l find her Brother our. { Exit Gonlalvo, 
Foul. Thar Boy, Ice he truſts above the other : 
He has a ſtrange reſemblance with a Face 
Thar I have ſeen, bur when, or where, I know not. 
Pl wartch till they are ; then perhaps 
I may corrupt thar little one to free me, [ Aſide, ( Exit Julia, 
Amid. Sweet Hippolito, let me ſpeak with you ; 
Hip. What would you with me ? 
Amid, Nay, you are ſo fierce ; 
By alf char's nd I love-and honour you. 
And would you do but one poor thing I'F ask you , 
In all things elſe you ever ſhall command me. 
Look you, Hippolito, here's Gold, and Jewels, 
Theſe may be yours, 
Hip. To what end dolt thou ſhow 
Theſe trifles rome ? or how cam'lt thou by them ? 
Not honeſtly, I fear. 
Amid, 1 ſwear I did: 
And you ſhall have 'um ; but you always preſs 
Before me in my Maſters ſervice fo :. -=—- 
Hip. And always will. 
Amid, Bur dear Hippolito , 
Why will you nor give wav, that I may be 
Firſt in his favour, and be ſtill imploy'd ? 
Why do you Frown ? 'tis not for gain I ask it 
Whar ever he ſhall give me ſhall be yours , 
Except it be ſome Toy, you would not care for , 
Which I ſhould keep for his dear ſake that gaveit. 
Hip. If thou wouldſt offer both the ſnares ro me , 


The 
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The Eafterx Quarries, and the Weſtern Mines , 
They ſhould not Buy one look; one gentle ſmile 
Of his from me : atlure thy Soul they ſhould not , 
I hare thee ſo. 

Amid, Henceforth I'l hate you wore. 
Bur yer there is a Woman whom he Loves , 
A certain Fulia, who will ſteal his heart 
From both of us ; wee'l joyn ar leaſt againſt 


The common Enemy : 


Hip. Why does he feargny Lord ſhould love a Woman ? 
The paſſion of this Boy is fo ike mine & 
That it amazes me. 

Enter a Servant. 

Pret, Young Gentleman , 

Your Maſter calls for you. 


Hip. T1 think upon't. ------ 
4 EN [ Exit Hippolito, cum Pietro. 


Enter Julia to Anudeo. 


Ful. Now isthe time, he is alone. 
Amid, Here comes 
The Saint my Lord adores ; Love, pardon me 
The fault I muſt commit, 
Ful, Fair Youth, I am 
A Suitor to you, 2212 24 
Amid, Soam I to you, - --- . 
Jul, You ſce me here a Pris'ner. 
Amid, My requeſt 
Is, I may ſer you free ; make haſte ſweer Madam: 
Which way would you go ? 
Jel, To the next 
Religious Houſe, 
Amid, Here through the Garden, Madam ; 
Ho w 1 commend your holy Reſolution ! 


(25) 


Enter Don Mahuel in the Streets, and a Servant 
with bim, 


Man. Angellina fled to a Monaſtery ſay you ? ; 
Serv. So 'tis giv'n out : I could not ſee her Woman : 
Bur for your Siſter, what you heard is true : 
I ſaw her ar the Inn : 
They told me (he was brought in late laſt Night , 
By a young Cavalicr they (how'd me there. 
Man. This mult be he that Reſcu'd me : 
What would I give to ſee him, 
Serv, Forrune1s 
Obedicnt ro your wiſhes ; He was coming 
To find out you ; I waited on him to 
The turning of the Street ; and ſtept before 
To tell you of it. 
Man. You O'r-joy me, 
Serv. This, Sir, is he. -- 


Exter Gonſalvo. 
Don Manuel #s running to Embrace him, awd ſtops, 
Man, -------------- The Captain of the Robbers ! 


Gor. As ſuch indeed you promis'd me your Siſter, 
Man, I promis'd all the int'reſt I ſhould have , 
Becauſe I thought before you came to claim it , 
A Husbands right would take my Title from me. 
Gonſ, I come to ce if any Manly virtue 
Can dwell _ —_—_—_ : Draw, thou'ſt injur'd me, 
Man, You lay already I have done you wrong , 
And yet would _ wy you by 5 greager: 
Gonſ. Poor abje& thing ! 
Man. Who doubts another's Courage 
Wanes it himſelf; but I who know my own , 
Will not receive a Law from you to Fight, 


Orto forbear : for thenIgrant your Courage s 
'\ E 0 
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To maſter mane, when I am forc'd to do 
What of my {clf 1 would not. 
Gorſ, Your reaſon ? 
Man. You ſav'd my Life. 
Gonſ. I'l quit thax Debg to be 
In a capacity of forcing you 
To keep your promiſe with me z for I come 
To learn, your Silter is not yet —_— 
Mas, I've loſt all privilege co defend my Life , 
And if you take it now, 'tis 10 new ; 
Like Futh, firſt raken in; a River, then 
Beſtow'd in Ponds to catch a ſecond time, 
Gorſ. Mark but how partially you plead your cauſe , 
Prerending breach of honour if you Fight ; 
Yet think it none to Violate your word. 
Man. I cannot give my Silter ro.@ Robber. 
Goxſ. You ſhall not ; I aiu none, but Born of Blood . 
As noble as your Self ; my Fortunes, equal 
Art lcaſt with Yours ; my Reputation, yet. 
I think unſtain'd, 
Mas, I wiſh, Sir, it may proveſo 
I never had ſo {trong an Inclination 
To believe any Man as you 2 +>» bur yet. --+-- 
Gorſ, All Lings be ſoclear, there ſhall be left 
No room for any {cruple : I was Born 
In Sevil, of the beſt cinthat City ; 
My name Gorſaluo de Peralta : being 
A younger Brother, 'twas mY Lncles care 
To take me with hinuina Voyage to 
The Indies, where fince 4 has 1cft me 
A Fortune not Contemprtible ; returning 
From thence with all my Wealth in the Place-fleer , 
A furious Storm almoſt within the Port 
Of Sev?l, rook us, ſcattcr'd all the Navy : 
My Ship, by the unruly Tempeſt born. 
uite through the Streights, as far as Barcellons ; 
There firſt caſt Anchor , there I ſtept Aſhore : 
Three Days I ſtaid, in which ſmall tzme I made; 
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A little Love, which Vaniſh'd as it came. 
Man, But were you not Ingag'd to her your Courted 
Gonſ. Ulpon my Honour, no; what mighe have beea 
I cannot tell : Butere I could repai 
My beaten Ship, or take freſh Water in , 
One night, when there by chance I lay Aboard , 
A Wind tore up my Anchor from the bottom , 
And with that Violeuce it brought me thither 
Has thrown me in this Port : -=-- 
Man, Bur yer our mecting inthe Wood was ſtrange. 
Gor. For that 1'l ſatisfie you as we walk, 


Enter Hippolito. 
Hip, OSir, how glad 1 am to find you ---- Whiſpers, 
Min. Thar Boy Ihave ſeen ſome Chan, or one lke him, 


Burt where, I cannot call to nuind : ----- 
Hip. 1 found it out, and got before 'um, «==» 
And here they are, ----- 


Enter Amideo, and Julia. 


Man, My Siſter ! as I could have wiſh'd it : «=» 
Amid, O! wearecaught ? 
Ful, I did expect as much : 
Fortune has not forgot that I am Ful#a : 
Man, Siſter, I'm glad you'r happily return'd ; 
'Twas kindly done of you thus to prevent 
The trouble of my ſearch. 
Ful. I would not have you 
Miſtake my Love to Redorick fo much , 
To think _ ro _ into your hands, 
My purpole is for the next Nunnery ; 
There 1 pray for yu : So farewell. 
Man, Stay, Fulia you nuſt go with me. 
Tul, L 0 lead : 
You think I am your Pris'ner now : ---- | 
| Gon. If you will needs to a _— houſe , 
; v 2 
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Le = gary nf 0 cn a > will _ 
To {poi archi with Faſting there. 
rw 'Prithee —_—_ of this ; the only way 
To make her happy is to force it on her, 
Julia, prepare your (elf ſtrait ro be Marricd : 
Jul, To whom ? | 
Man, You (ce your Bridegroom : and you know 
My Fathers will, who with hus —_— 
Commanded, you ſhould pay as !trict Obedience 
To me, as formerly te him :/ it not , 
Your Dowry is at my diſpolc, 
Jul. O would 
The loſs of that —_ with Duty in me , 
How gladly would I ſuffer it ! and yer 
If Idurſt queſtion it, me-thinks 'ris hard ! 
What right have Parents over Children, more 
Than Birds have o'r their Young ; yet they impoſe 
No rich Plum'd Miſtriſs on their Feather'd Sons ; 
Bur leave their Love, more open yet and free 
Than all the Ficlds of Air, their ſpacious Birth-right. 
[ Gonfalvo ſe-ms to beg Manuel zo! to be barſb. 
Afar, Nay, good Gorſalvo trouble not your ſelf , 
There is no other way, whe, 'tis once 
Shel _ me for't, des 
Fol, Inc'r cx other u am you ; 
A kind Brother — been - > R p 
And to my Siſter : you have ſent they ſay 
To Barcellena, that my Aunt ſhould force her 
To marry the old Don you brought her ; 
Hip. Whocould ! that once had {cen Gonſaluo's Face ? 
Alas ſhe little thinks I am fo near. ! ----- [| Aſide. 
Mar, Mind not what ſhe ſays ; --- 


A word with you --- [ Ts Gonſalvo, 


Amid. Don Manarl cyes me ſtrangely ; the beſt-is 
He never ſaw me yer on a Mm 0 | 
My Brothers Jealouſic ( who nc'r intended 
I thould be his ) reſtrain'd our ncer Converſe, ( Aſide, 

Joel, My pretty Youth,l am wforc'd rocrult chee - [ To Aniid, 
" With 
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With my moſt neer concerns ; Friend I have none , 
If thou 6 'trohelpme. -— + 
Amid, Any thi 
To break your Marriage with my Maſter. 
Jul. Goto Roderick, and tell him my condition : 
But tell ir him as from thy {eK, not me. 
Amid, Thar you are forc'd to Marry. 
Jl. Bur do not ask him ; 
To ſuccour me ; if of himſelf he will not: 
I ſcorn a Love that mult be taught irs Duty. 
Man, What Youth is that > I mean the little one + * 
Gonſ, Itook him up laſt Night. | 
a__ _ —_—_ , 
Like him tr : W th him 2 
Amid, Alas"'Si., I am 260d} Lapht y 
Bur for my Malter. | 
Hip. Sir, I'l do your Etrand 
Another time for letting Fulra go. [To Amideo. 
Man, Come, Sir ; 
Gonf. I beg your pardon for a moment , 
I'l bur diſpatch ſome buſinefs itt my Ship, 
And wait you preſently, 
Man, \Wee'l go before, 
I'l make ſure Roderick ſhall never have her ; - 
And 'tis art leaſt ſonue Pleaſure to deſtroy 
His happineſs, who ruin'd firſt my Joy. | 
Exeunt all but Gonſalvo ; wbo befbre be 
goes, whiſpers Hippolito, 
Gonſ.. Againſt her will fair Julia to poſſeſs , 
Is not t' enjoy but Ravith happineſs : 
Yet Women pardon force; becauſe they fir. + 
The Violence of Love is ſtillmoſt kind : 
Juſt like the Plots of well buil- Comedies ,, 
Which then pleaſe molt, whenmoſt they do ſurprize : 
But yer conſtraint Love's nobleft ond dettroys, | 
Whole higheſt Joy is in amethers Joys : 
Where Pathon rules, how weak Reaſon prove } -* | 
I yicld my Cauſe, bur cannot yield my Love,- - + [ Exit, 


(30) 
Aathe Third; 


The Scene @ great Roopr in Don Manuels 
.  Hoaſe. - 


Hippolito Sofas, 


Y Maſter bid me ſpeak far hipn to Fulis - 
Hard _ thar I am made a confident 
Againſt my Self ; ---------- 

Yer though unwillingly I rook the Office 

I would perform it well : Bur how can 1 
Prove lucky to his Love, who to my own 

Am ſo unfortunate ! He truſts his 

Like him that Ventures all his Srock ar once 

On an unlucky hand : 


Exter Amideo., 


Amid, Where is the Lady Julia ? 
Hip. What new Treaſon 
Aga my Maſters Love have you contriv'd 
ith her > 
Amnd, I (hall not render you account, 


Enter Julia. 


ul, I ſent for him z yer if he comes there's danger ; 
Vaiſhe does not, I a loſe him, 
What can I wiſh? and yer 1 wiſh him here ! 
Only torake the care of mae from me. 
Weary with fitting out a Loſing hand , 
"Twill be ſome eaſe to ſee another Play it, 
Yeſterday I refus'd co Marry him, 
Taday 1 run into his Arms upask'd ; 


8 
s 6&5 
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Like a mild Prince inchroach'd pon by Rebels 
Love yielded much,” tilt Honour ask'd for all. * [Sees 4 or 
How now, where's Rodorich $ (ſees Amideo) -- I mean Gonſalvo d 
Hip, You would do well romeer him : ---- 
a a_ eu him ! you x ps do't : T1 throw my (elf 
a el in your wa 
$o ofcen, you ſhall never move altep 
Bur you ſhall cread on me. 
Jel, You need not beg me : 
I would as ſoon mcet a Screne, as ſee him. 
Hip. His ſweetneſs for thoſe Framns no ſubjeRt finds : 
Seas are the Field of Combat for the Winds : 
Bat when they ſweep along ſome flowry Coatt , 
Their wings move Mildly, and their Rage is loft, 
Jul. * 715 that which males me more unfortunate : 
Bec auſe b1s ſweetneſs mutt wpbraid my hate. 
The wounds of Fortune touch me not fl Rear ; 
I can my Fate, but not bis Virtue bear, 
For my diſdain with my efteem 15 rais'd ;, 
He moit is bated when be mo#t 18 prars'd : 
Such an efteem, as like a Storm appears , 
which riſes tut to Ship-wrack what it bears. 
Hip. 1»fefton daells upon my Kindneſs ſure , 
Strce it deſtroys en thoſe whom it would cure, EE. 
[ Cries, and Exit Hippolico, 
Amid. Still weep Hippolito z to me thy Tears 
Are ſoveraign, as thoſc drops the Balm-tree iwears. ---- 
_ Bur, Madam, are you ſure your (hall nor love hum ! 
I ſtill fear, ----- 
Ful, Thy fear will never let thee be a Man. 
Amid, Indeed I think it won't. 
Jul, Weare now 
Alone ; What news from Reodorick 2 
Amid, Madam, he eggs you not to fear ; , He has 
A way, which when you think alf deſperace 
Will ſet you free. 
Joel. If not, I will not Live - 
A momept after it. 


Amid, Why ) 
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Amid, Why | there's ſorye comfort, . - ' 
Tel. 1 ly wiſh, for whar I faintly hope : 
7 ms 


Like the Da of melancholy Men , 
I chink and think on things iampolible , 
Yer love ro wander in that Goldca maze. 


Enter Don Manuel Hippolito, ard Company. 


Amid, Madam, your Brother's here, 
Man, Where is the Bridegroon? 
Hip, Not yet rerurn'd, Sir, from his Ship. 
Man, Siſter, all this good Compaiy ts met 
Togive you Joy. 
Tal Vhile I am compalſs'd ro::nd 
With mirth, my Soul lics hid it ihades of Griet , 
Whence, like the Bird of Nig':t, with half (hur Eycs 
She peeps, and ſickens at the 112)t of Day. { Aſide, 


Exlr $C: . WT, 


Serv. Sir, ſome Gentlemer, and Ladics arc without, 
Who to do honour to this Wedding come 
To preſent a o—_ 
Man. "Tis well; defire 'um 
They would leave out the words, and fall ro Dancing ; 
The Poetry of the Foot takes molt of lace : 
Serv, The Poct, Sir, will rake that very ill, 
He's at the Door, with th' Argument o'th* Maſque 
In Verſe. 
Man, Which of the Wits is it that made it ? 
Serv, None cf the Wits, Sir; 'tis one of the Poets, 
Man, What ſubjc& has he cholc. 
Serv, The Rape of Proſerpine. 


Enter Gonſalvo, 


Man, \elcome, welcome, you have been long expected, 
Goa, 1 ſtaid to ſee th* Unlading of ſome Rarities , , 


Which 
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Which are within : ---- 

Madam, your pardon that I was ſo long abſent. | 
Fol, You need nor ask it for your ablence, Sir, 
ay Still cruel, Julis : ---- 

's here, Lonoms + penn 
en 'droDye; burIam 

Tonk Fi fall 7. m— 

Man. Bid \um begin. 


The Muſique Plays, 
A Cupid deſcends in ſwift Motion, and Speaks theſe 
Verles, 


[ Afi, 


Cup. Thy Conqueſls, Proſerpine, have ftretch'd too far ; 
Amidii Hea'/ ns peace thy Beauty makes a War : 
For when, laſt Night, I to Joves Pallace went , 
( The bri of all the Firmament ) 
Inſtead of all thoſe Gods, whoſe thick reſort 
Fill d up the preſence of the Thand'rer's Court ; 
I here Jove and Juno all forſaken ſa , 
Penſrve, like Ki ings in therr a State : 
Tet ( wanting Pow'r ) they wou erve the ſbow, 
By bearing Pray we { der a Men below : 
Mortals to Jove may thetr Devotions pay ; 
The Gods themſelves to Proſerpine do Pray. 
To Sicily the Rival pow'rs reſort 
' Tis Heav n where ever Ceres k "om 
Phoebus and Mercury ave both a: 
the Curt of ur Go whe pan aria 
But Venus, what ere Kindneſs ſhe pret 
Yet, ( like all Females, exrurous of re Friends, ) 
Has, by my Aid, contriv/d a black deſign, 
The Godof Hell ſbeuld Roviſh Proſerpine : 
Beauties, beware ; Venus will never bear 
Argiber Venus ſbinriag in ber Spbere, 


F Afcer 


(34) 


After C upids Speech, Venus and Ceres deſcend inthe Cow Machines ; 
Ceres drawn by Dragons, Venus by Swans. 


After them Phabvs and Mercury deſcend in wilt Magion. 
Then Cupidurns to julia, and Speaks 


Cup, The Rival Deities are come to woo 
A Prolerpine, who muit be found telaw : 
would you ( fatr Nymph ) become this bappy bowr , 
In name a Goddeſs as you are 11 pow'y , 
Then to this change the King of Shades will owe 
A fairer Proſerpine thas Hearn can ſhow, 


ulia, fir # whrſper'd by Amideo, gas into the Daxce, perform'd 
J F Lootery, ear Mecany, Ceres, Venus, Julia. 


Towards the end of the Dance , Redorich in che Habit of Plato, 
riſes from below in a black Chariot all Flaming, and drawn by black 
Horſes; he Raviſhes Julis, who perlonated reſerpine , and as he 
em Carrying her away,. his Vizacd talls off : Hippelite fickt diſcovers 


Hip. A Rape, A Rape ; "tis Kederich, "tis Rodorict, 
Rod, Then I muſt have recourle to this : +——- [ Drans, 
Jul, Oh Heav'us, | 
Don Manucl a«d Gonſalvo dras, ard « Servant 1 the two 
that Aled Phoebus and Mcrcury retars to affift Rodorick, 
and are beat back by Manuel aud a Seryuant , while Gon- 
lalvo attarques Rodorick. | 
Gorf. Unlooſe thy hold, foul Villain ; 
Red. No, I'l ner her 
Ev'n after Death, | 


Ful, Sparc him, or I] with him : 
Gorſ. Muſt Raviſhers and Villains Live, whylc 1 
Thrufts a bim, azd ann the Arm, 
7s", Oh, Iam Murther'd , Ali 
6aſ. Wretched that 1 an 


What 
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What have I done > Ta whar ſtrange Puniſhmert 
Will you condem this guilry Hand ?- and 


My Eyes were gui : for could look 
On = and my hand 
Too follow'd them ! ----- 


Eater Manuel agatn, 


Man, The Pow'rs above are juſt that thou ſtill Liv' 
For me to Kill. * 
Rod, You'l find no cafie task on't 
Alone z come both together, I defie you : 
Curſe on this Diſguiſe, chat has berray'd me 
Thus cheaply ro my Death, ------ 
Mar. a Devils ſhape thou could'ſt not be 
Diſguis'd. ----- 
#l, Then muſt he Dye ? 
Yet I'lnot bid my Roderick farewell ; 
For take leave, who mean to be long abſent, 
Gonſ, Hold Sir ,, I have had Blood cnongh already , 
And muſt not nwrder J»l1s again 
In him (he loves : Live, Sir, and thank this Lady. 
Red, Take my Lite, and ſpare my Thanks. 
Max. Though you 
Forgive him, let me rake my juſt Revenge. 
Gonf, Leave that Diftinion to our dull Divines ; 
That i11 1 fuffer ro be done, I do. 
Hip. My heart bleeds Tears for him ; to ſee his Virrue 
O'rcome fo farally againit fach Odds 
Of Forrune and of Love ! ----- 
Man, Permithis Death, and Julrs will be yours : 
Jul, Permirir not, ad Falia will thank you. 
Gonſ. Who ere could think that one kind word from Julia 
Should be preferr'd ro Fulis ber (elf ! 
Could any Man think it a greater good 
To ſave a Rival, than poſſeſs a Myltrefs : 
Yet this I do; thele are thy riddles Love. 
Whar Forrune gives mc 1 my ſelf Deſtroy ; 
F 2 
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And feed my Vine, ofereay] 
Honour ſits on mc like ſome hea —_— 
a ea nake, 
And yer when I would pur it off, it (ticks 
Like Heresles his Shirt z heats ne ar once, 
And Poyſons me ! ----- 


—_— I find my ſelf grow byte ant 
panting Heart heaves Sel; and Te __ 

vl all [all the obyting Ipicte ſcatter from it, 
Since thou ſhould not Dye, he (hall not 
Till I on Nobler terms can take his Life. 

Rod, The next turn may be Yours : Remember J«lra, 
I ow'd this Danger to your Wilkulnels 
Once you might cafily have been avine, and would not. 


_ Rodorick. 
Man. Lead our my Siſter, Friend, her hurt's fo 
'Twill ſcarce diſturb the Ceremony : , 
Ladics once more your pardons. 
[ Le:ds out the Company, Exeunt, 
gory Julia, Gouſalvo, Amideo: Gonlalvo 


LE. s bes bard, Julia polls bath bers, 
Jul. This hand riſe in Bliſters ſhould'it thou touch it : 
My Rodericl's diſpleas'd with me, and thou 
Ulocky Man che cauſe; dare notſo much 
As once to follow me, ----- [ Exit Julic, 
Gonſ. Not follow her ! Alas ſhe necd not bid me ! 
O how could I preſume to rake that hand 
To which mine prov'd ſo Fatal ! 
Nay, if I might, Should I not fear to touch it ? 
A Murd'rers touch would make it bleed afrerh. 
Amid. 1 think, Sir, I could Kill her for your ſake. 
Gonſ. R epent thar words or Lhall hare thee ſtrangely : 
Heath weeks Granken, like blows from angry Kings , 
hey are meant Afronts, are conſtrued Favours. 
Hep, Her DEI 
oh rms, ELLER 
Too viehueco tel Gnas Zap your 
Forif 1 Live (Ihopel rocking) [ Aſide, 
She 
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She (hall be ML. AN 22 | 
Amid. "1 were nwch more Noble in him 
To make a Conqueſt of himſelf chan her. 
She ne'r can merit him, and had't noe thou 
A mean low Soul, thou not name her to him. 
Hip. Poor child, who wonld'ſt be Wiſe above thy Years , 
Why doſt chou talk, like a Philoſopher , 
Of conquering Love, whoart not yer Grown up 
Tot force of any Manly paſhon ? 
The {weetneſs of thy Mothers milk is yet : 
Within thy Veins, not ſowr'd and turn'd by Love. 
Gor, haſt not Field in thy Young breaſt , 
To entertain fuch Storms to {t in, 
Amid, Young as I am, 1 know the pow'r of Love; 
Irs leſs Diſquiets, and its Cares, 
And all that's in it , but _ 
Truſt a Boys word, Sir, if you pleaſe, and take 
My Innocence for Wiſdome ; Lowe this Lady; 
Ceaſe to perſwade you Self you are in Love , 
And you will ſoon be freed : + Not tharT with 
A ſo noble as your Paſſion, loſt 
Toall the Sex : beſtow it on ſome other ; 
You'l find many as Fair, though none fo Cruel. 
Would I could be a Lady for your ſake. 
Hip, 1f 1 could be a Woman witha wiſh, 
You d not be without a Rivil long. 
Amid, A Cedar of your Stature would not cauſe 
Much Jealouſic, 
Hip. More than _— of youll 
Goxſ, How e olit for nothing ! 
rat Hi Ro nk one , hy 
Who would'ſt thou be ? : 
Hip, 1 would be Jalts, Sir, 
Becauſe you Love her. 
mid, I would not be She , 
Becauſe ſhe Loves not you, 
H'p., True, Amadeo : 
And therefore I would with my (elf a Lady. , 


\Vho 


Vhol am ſure does Infinitely love him. 
Amid, 1 hope that Lady has a Name ; —- 
Hip. She has ; TK 
And (he is call'd Honeris, Siſter to 
This J«lta, and bred up at Barcellays, 
Who loves tum with a Flame ſp pure and noble , 
That did ſhe know his Lovero Juba , 
She would beg Falis ro make hun happy, 
Gonſ. This ſtarcles me !  _ 
eas Oh hy believe him not ; 
y Love not truly, who Gn. any terms 
Can part tre} da a p 
Gonſ, 1 ſaw a Lady 
Ar Barcellona, of what Name I know nor , 
Who next to Julia was the faireſt Creature 
My Eyes did cre behold : but how can't cho 
To know her ? 
Hip. Sir, ſome other time I'] tell you, 
Amid. It could not be Honeria co you ſaw, 
For, Sir, (he has a Face fo very Ugly, 
Thar if ſhe were a Saint for Halink, 
Yet no Man would ſeek Virtue there, 
Hip. This is the lying'R Boy, Sir z 1 am ſure 
He never ſaw Howorta; for her Facc 
'Tis not ſo bad to fright any Man, 
None of the Wits have Libcll'd ix. 
Amid. Don Redaricls Siſker, Angellina, docs 
So far excced her in the Ornaments 
Of Wir and Beauty, though now hid from laght , 
Thar like the Sua (cv'n wine, Eclips'sd) (he'catls 
A Ycllowncls all other Faces: , - + + 
Hip. 11 not fay much of her, bur only thus , 
Don Manuel (aw not with my Eyes, if e's 
He Lov'd that Flanders ſhape , that Lu:ap of Ear 
And Flegm rogerher. | 
Ami/, You have often ſeen her 
It ſeems by your Deſcription of her Perſon : 


Bur I'l maintain on any Speaeſb ground , 


What 
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What ere ſhe be, yet (hes far more worthy | 
To have my Lot bet Seryunt than ns I 
Hip. I'l maintain Honerts's againſt her 
In any part of all che World. 
Gor, You go 
Too far, to Quarrel on {o flight « Ground. 
Hip. O pardon me, my Lord, iris not ſlight : 
I muſt confeſs I am fo much concern'd 
I (hall nor bear it long, 
Amid, Nor 1, aſſure you. 
Gon. 1 will believe what both of you have ſaid , 
That Honoris, and Augelling 
Both equally arc Fair, 
Amid, \Why did you name 
- >" ELRITLDED 
Gon ince you take their parts lo eagerly , 
Hencetorth I'I call a by thoſe Ladies mn 
You, my Hippolito, (hall —_ =p $ 
And _ Amider, A 
pry) Then all my —_ [ wiſh, may tnake 
You kind to ngoliinn for tay fake. 
Pur all my Merits on Honoria's {core , 
And 4 tink no Maid could cver Love you more. 4 
xeunt, 


Ac the Fourth. 
Scene Firſt. 


Maunel, Solus. 


1, Hus I provide for others Happineſs , 

And loſe uy Own *: "Tis erue, I'cannot blame 
hatred Angelina, tut thy lilence. 

il Brother's hatred made thine juſt ; bur yer 


Toes cruel in thee not to tell me fo, 
Conqueſt 
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Conqueſt is noble when an Heart ſtands our ; 


Bur mine which yielded, how could'ſt thou betray 


T bat heart of which thou could'ſt not be depriV'd , 
By any force or pow'r beſide thy own; 

Like Empires to that Fatal berght arrre/'d , 

They ns - be Rnin'd by themſelues alone, 

My guarded Freedome cannot be a prize 

To any ſcornfull Face aſecond time ;, 

For thy Idea like a Ghoft would riſe , | 
Ard fright my Thoughts from ſuch another Crime. 


Enter a Servant with a Letter. 


Man. From whom ? 


2 Ser, Sir, the Contents will ſoon reſolve you. 


Man, Tell Rodorick he has prevented me 
In my Delign of ſending to him firſt. 
I'l meet him Single ar the time and place z 
But for my Friend tell him he muſt excuſe me : 
I'l hazard no Man in my Quarrel, bur 
My felf alone ; -------- VWho's within there ? 


Enter a Servant, 
Gocall my Siſter, and Goxſalve hither, 


"Twas puth'd fo far, that like rwo Armies, we 
Were drawn fo cloſcly up, we could nor 


[ He reads, 


[ Exit Meſs. 


[ Exit Servant. 


part 
Without ingagement : ---- But they maſt not know it. 


Enter Julia, Gonſalvo, Anudeo. 


E have ſome Buſineſs calls me hence, and know not 
When I hall return : But &'rI go, 
That pow'r I have by my Dead Packers will 


Over my Sitter, I cath ro you: 
She and her mt be krmly Yours; 
And this when I Revoke, let Cowardiſe 


( To Gonſlalvo, 


Blaſt 
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Blaſt all my Yourh, and Treaſori taint my Age." 
Goal. Sig — _ 5 
Man, ay, , no thanks, cannot — | 
- 's omething more in this : * 
oy ule magic baan ee 
And bring me word which way he takes, 


Amad. | go Sir, [ Exit Amideo. 
[ Folia Knecls, 
Gonf, Madam, hen you implore the Paw'rt divine 5 - 
Yow bave no Pray'rs, in which I will not joyn , | 
7 howgh made againit my Self. [ Kneels with her. 
Jul w=====—=———————_— In vainkT ſee, 


Knleſs my Vows may be ( owvergh'd by you, 
or Comeighdby me} = Ault ſucceſs in Love 
Shews me too ſure T bave > Friends above. 
How can you fear your juit defires to want þ 
When the Gods md both requet and grant. 
Jul. HeaV'n bas reg &my your bard, 
If you, like Heavn, th' Aft ed wnderHt and, 
Gonſ. The Language of th' AﬀfiBied is not new'; 
Too well 1 learnt it whea 1 firit ſaw you. 
Jul. 1» ſpight of me, you ww command my Fate ; * 
And yet the Vanquiſh'd ſeeks the ViBors bate : 
Ex/n in this low Submiſſion, 1 declave , 
That bad 1 Pow'r, 1 mould renew the Warr. 
I'm forc'd to ſtoop, and "were too great a blow 
To bend my Pride, and to deny me too, 
Gonſ, Tow baue my Heart ;, diſpoſe it to your will; 
IF not, you know the way to uſe it /l, EO 
Jul. Cruel to me, though K ind to your deſert , 
My Brother grues my Perſon, not my Heart : 
And I bave left no other means toſue , 
But to you only to be freed from yow. 
Gonſ. From ſuch a Sute bow can you bope ſucceſs , 
which gtvn, deftroys the Gruers bappineſs 3 
Jul. Tos think it equal you ſbould we refign 
That pow'y you bave ; yet will not leave ie mine : | 
p G Ye 


Tet On my will [ bave the Par'r,aloxe, 2] 
And ſunce yos cannot move it, moe your Own, 
Towr Worth and Virtue my ettcem may win , 
ions from themſelves begin; 
Merit may be;;ut Force fhill ie 19 Vain... | 
. 1 would but Love you, not your Love confliain ; 
And though yr Brother left me to commad, 
He plac'd bis Thunder in a gentle band, 
_ i-Jul; Tour Favour from conſtraint bas ſet me free , 
But that ſecurts not. my Feleenty 3. | 
Slaves, who, before, did cruel My ſerve, 
AM arts, and in Freedome $1 arve. 
7 oft Dt of Liberty they looſe , 
Who can but ſhun, and want the Pom'r to chooſe, 
Gonſ. O whither aauld ynar £atal reaſons move ! 
Tou court my Ki1.dneſs to deflroymy Lever 
Jul. Tos bave the Pow'r ta make my Happineſs , 
By giving that which you can we'r polls: 
Gonl. Grve you 10 Radarigh 2 there wavited, yet” 
That Curſe to make my Miſexjes compledt, | 
Jul.. Departing Miſers bear a Nobler mind , 
They, nhen they can enjoy no more, are Kiud : 
You, when your Loce Dying in deſpaty., 
Tet want the Charity to make an Hery,"\ + .* 
Gonſ, Though bope be Dying, yet tt #6 wot Dead ; 
And Dying people with ſmall Food ave fed. 
Jul. The Rum kindneſs Dying friends can bave , 
Is to diſpatch them nhen we cannot ſave. 
That pity of thetr Friends would Marder call. 
For Men with Horrouy dſ[olution meet ;- 
The Minutes, en of painfull Life are ſweet. 
Jul. But I'm by Pow'yfull inclination led; - 
And Streams turn ſeldome to thety Fountain heuv.. 
Gonf, No, 'tis a Tide which carries you away; 
And T rides may turn though they can never ſtay. 
ed Can you pretend to Lowe, —_ my Grief 
Cars'd ty your Self, yet giiemmemyeltef2 \. .. + | Ca | 
FE 2 Gonſ, Where's 
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Gonſ, where's my Reward 2. 
Jul. The honour of the Flame. | Ty 
Gon, 1 looſe the SubR ance then, te gain the Name. 
Jul. 7 dotoo much a Miſtreſs's pow'r betray ; 
Muſt Slaves be won by Courtſbip :o Obey 
=_ Diſobedience does to Treaſon riſe , 
ich thos, like Rebells, would'fl with Love diſguiſe. 
Il Kill my Self, and if thow can't deny 
To ſee me Happy, thou ſbalt ſee me Dye. | 
Gonſ, O ſtay! 7 can with leſs, Regret bequeatb 
My leve to Rodorick, than you to Death +-- -- 
And yet, <= 
ul. #hat new Objeftions can you find ? 
Gonſ, But are you ſure you never ſhall be Kind 2 
Jul. Never. ' » \ 4 
Gonlſl, what never 2 
Jul. Never to remove. 
Gonſ, Obfatal Never to Souls damn'd in Love ) 
Jul. Lead me to Rodorick, 
Gonſ. If it muſt beſo ! 
Jul. Here, take me Hand, ſwear on it thou wilt go, 3 He kiſles her 
Gonſ, Ob balmy Sweetneſs | but 'tis loft to me, Hand, 
Like Food upon a Wretch condemn'd to Dye : 
Another, and 1 Vow to go : <=» one more ; 
If I Swear often t ſhall, be farſwore. 
Others againſt therr Wills may bafte their Fate 3 
1 only Toyl to be unfortunate : 
More my own Foe than all my Stars could prove 
T bey g1ve ber Perſon, but 1 grue ber Love. 
I mult not truſt my Self, -—--- Hippoſito, 


Emer Hippolito. | 


Hip, My Lord! YI Nm 
Gonſ. Quickly go find Don Redorfet out: © 
Tell him the Lady Folia will be VValking _ , © 
On the broad Rock thar lies beſide rhe Porr, 
And chere expedts 10 fee hin lnhanety. 
2 


". 
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In the _— Il call for Amedeo. * -ar Ga 
#l. You'l keep your promiſe ro Dow. 1 
God # te] you bring Death 1 welcome it ; 
But to bis Fortune not bis. Love ſubmit, _—_— [ Exat Gonſalvo. 
Hip. 1 dare not ask what 1 tao faru would bear : 
But, like a tender Mothey, Hope apd\Fear z 
Mye wal Twins, my eqal care 1 make y r 4p ode. 
And on Hope quiet leaſt that Fear ſhould wake. | Exit Hippolito. 
Jul. So, now I'm firmly at my own Diſpoſe ; 
And all the Les, mj:Viewe cany'd, eamav'de IT 
Now Roadorick I COME. accu | S\ 


Enter Gonlalvo again. 


Gonſ, Madam , My Bo —_ yet return'd. 

Fol. No matter, wee'l not (tay for him. 

Gorſ.. Pray make not t00 much haſte, 
Yn Julia, Gonſalvo. 


4 wid MH © $cene the Second... 
*'* Enter Don Rodorick, awd Servane. 


Jp you beſpoke a Vellel'as I'bid you-? 
— ] ings ante for Ihave employ'd 
Some, whom I know, this Ly ro {cize a Ship z 


Which they have done the Men within her 
All under Hatches, Mes ſuch and-filence , 
Thar though ſhe Rides at A in the Port | 

the reſt, the Change is not diſcover'd. 


. Let my beſt s aud Jewels be Embarqued 
With ſecrecy : ” wee! pur to Sea this Ni 
Have you pr—_ my open JF 
Serv, Neither Sir ; oy 
She is with Manzel, ; 
Red. Would God the. meaneſt Man in Alicante 
Had 4ngellins rather than Don Atannel :. 


- R * 
| e a I 
ſi SS 
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F never can forgive, mech leſs forget 
How he (the younger Souldier ) was preferr'd 
To that Command of Horſe which was my due ; 
Serv. And after that, by force Ditſeiz'd you of 
Yaur Quarters, ----- 
Rod. Should I meet him ſev'n Years hence 
At th Altar, I would Kill him there : ---- I had 
rorel{ you the Deſign we had ; 
To carry Falta by force away 
Will now be needleſs ; Shee'l come to the Rock 
To ſce me , you unſeen ſhall ſtand behind , 
And carry her into the Veſſel. 
Serv, Shall I not help you to diſpatch Don Manzel i 
Red. I neither doubr my yes an Fortune : 
But if I Dye, revenge me : preſently 
About your buſineſs: 1 mult to the Rock 
For fear I come too late. 


[ Exeunt ſeverally, 


Scene the Third. 


Through a Rack is diſcover'd'a Navy of Ships Riding 
at 4 dit ance. 


Enter Amideo. 


*] "= far unſeenby Mazzel, I have trac'd him : 
He can be gone no farther than the Walk 
Behigd the Rock ; I'l back and tell my Maſter, 


Exter Hippolito at the ather end. 


Hip. This is the place where Rod'rick muſt expeR 
His Julia: --- How! Amdeo here ! 

Amid, Hippolito | 

Hip. This were fo fit a time | 
For my Rev Z had I the Coutage, now : P, 
My Heart ſwells at him, and my Breach grows ſhort , 
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But whether Fear or Anger choaks it up', 


I cannot tell. 


Amid, He looks OO 
Would I were paſt him , yer I fear to try it , 
Becauſe my mind miſ-gives me he will (top nie. 


B” ora leave Hippolits. 
. Whether fo faſt 

4. You'l not preſume to hinder my Lords bufineſs ? 
He ſhall know it, 

Hip. 11 make you ſure, before , 
For telling any Tales : Do you remember 
Since you defended Angellina's Beaury 
_ m_— nay; , and would maintain it. 

w 


mid, And fo doſtill; (I muſt feign Courage { Aſids, 
There is no an way. ) 


I'l ſo revenge 
The fajury (if my n= "Hl fails me not. ) 
Tm Come, confeſs truly, for I know it fails you. 
What would you give to avoid Fighting now ? 
Hip. No, 'tis your Hcart that fails. 
Ce) rentals 
Yer, 1on on our Your e 
I cannot tell ; and rene Le do not wor 
Upon my Pity ; ; for feel already 
My ſtour Heart melts. 
Hip. Oh ! Are you thereabout ? 


Now I am ſure ifear; and you ſhall Fi 
Amid, [ will not Fight Ot. 


Hip. Confeſs then Bn elin 
Is not fo = as > _ I 
— | do confefs ; now are you ? 
There's more behind ; copfeſs her not ſo worthy 
To be 'belov 'd; norto poſleſs \ Gonſalvo 


As Fair Honoriais. 
Amid. That's ſomewhat hard : 
Hip. But you mult do't or Dye. 
Amid. Well, Life is ſweet; 
She's not ſo worthy : now Jet me be gone, 


Hip, No, 
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Hep. No, never to my Maſter z Swear to quir 
His Service, and no more to ſee his Face. 
Amid. 1 fain would ſave my Lite, bur that which you 
Propole, is but another Name to Dye. 
I cannot Live without my Maſter's Sight. 
Hip, Then you mult Fight wich me for him, 
Amid. 1 would 
Do any thing with you, bur Fighting for him. 
Hip. Nothing but chat will ſerve. 
Amid. Lay by our Swords 
And I'l ſcratch with you for him, 
Hip. That's not Manly. 
Amid, Well, ſince it muſt be fo, Il 5 It 2 <= — 
polito tons , 
How many Buttons has he > I'l be one F : 


Behind him (till. [ Aſide. 
| Knbuitons one by one after bim, 
Yon are ſo Prodigal; if you I 15 ferry” ON 
on are 10 ; on Lov'd m cr 
You would not tear his Doubler fo : + 4 How's this ! 


Two ſwelling Breaſts ! a Woman, and my Rival ! 
The Stings of Jealouſie have giv'n me Courage 
Which Nature never gave me: 
Come on thou vile Dulembler of thy Sex 
ExpeRno mercy ; Cither thon or 1 
Muſt Dye upon this Spot : Now for Gerſal uo, ----- * 
Hip. This courage is not counterfeit ; Ah me ! 
What ſhall I do ? tor pity, gentle Boy. --- 
Amid. No pity ; ſuch a Cauſe as ours 
Can neither give nor take it : If thou yield'it 
I will not ſpare thee; therefore Fight ir our. 
[ Tears open bis Double, 
Hip. Death to my Hopes! a Woman ! and ſorare 
A Beauty that my Lord muſt needs Doar on her, 
I ſhould my Selt if I had been a Man: 
Bur as I am, her Eyes ſhoot Dearh at me. 
Amid, Come, have you laid your Pray'rs ? Page 
ip. ot 
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Hip. For thy Confuſion 
Thou Ravenous Harpy, with an Angel's face ; 
Thou art Diſcover'd, thou roo Charming Rival ; 
I'l be Reveng'd upon thoſe faral Eyes, 
Amid, 1'1 tear our thine, 
Hip. 1'l bite out hungry Morſels 
From thoſe plump Checks, but I will make 'um ehunner. 
Amid, 1'd beat thee to the Blackneſs of a Moor , 
Bur that the Features of thy Face are ſuch ; 
Such Damnable, invincible Features , 
That as an Ethiop thou would'ſt ſtil} be Lov'd. 
Hip. 1'l quite unbend that black Bow o'r thine Eyes ; 
I'l Murther thee, and J#/r4 ſhall have him , 
Rather than thou. 
Amid. I'l Kill both thee and her 
Rather than any one bur I (hall have hum. 
Hip. Come on, thou Witch. 
Amid, Have at thy Heart thou Syren. 
I bry draw, and Fight awhardly, not coming 
RY mm another, 
Amid, I think I pai C. 
Hep. O ſlay a log 
And tell me in what Corner of thy Heart 
Gonſalve lies, that I may ſpare that place : 
Amid, He lies in the laſt drop of all my Blood , 
And never will come out, but with my Soul. 
Hip. Come, come, we Dally ; 
Would one of us were Dead, 1.0 matter which, 
[ They Fight nearer. 


Emer Don Manucl. : 


Man, The pretty Boys that ſerve Gonſaluo, Fighting ! 
I come it time to 7 the Life of one. ging 
Hippolito gets Amideo down #1 Cloſfung : 
; | takes away the Swords, 
Hip. For ſake hinder not my Revenge. 
Amid, Noble Maneel has fav'd my Lite : 
Heav'as, 
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Heav'ns, how unjuſtly have hared him ! { Aſrde. 
Mas, What is it, gentle Yourhs that moves you thus ? 
I cannot tell what Cauſes you may find 3 | 
dope pt mah ynn ppm 
wW ro lee to begin a : 
You ſeem the little Caprds ox 5 
Hip, 'Tis well 
You'r come ; you may prevent a greater milchict : 
Man. To Fight ? 
Hip. What's worſe, to give your Siſter to him, 
Won by her Tears, he means to leave her free , 
And to redeem her Miſcry with his : 
Ar leaſt I fo Conj x 
Man, "Tis a full 
Problem ; either he Loves her Violently , 
Or not at all. 
Amid, You have betray'd my Maſter : --- {To Hippolito, Aſide, 
Hip. If I have Injur'd yon, Tevcnn ro give you 
The (atisfaftion of a Gentlewoman, -=—-- 


Enter Gonlalvo, and Julia, 
Man. Oh they are here ; now I ſhall be reſolv'd. 
Tel, = = ——_ whar Fortune's this ! 
Man. I'm I have prevented 
Gon. With what 27 Ti 
Varicty my Fare rorments me ſtill ! 
Never was Man ſo Dragg'd along by Virtue; 
But I mwſt follow her. 
Jul. Noble Gorſalto, 
Protect me from my Brother. 
Gonſ. Tell me, Sir, 
When you beſtow'd your Siſter on me, did nor 
You give her freely up to my diſpoſe ? 
Man, 'Tis true, I did ; but never with intent 
You ſhould reſtore her ro my Enetny. 
Gonf, "Tis paſt; 'tis done : She undermin'd my Soul 
H 


With 
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With nears ; as Banks are Sapp'd.away by ſtreams. 
Man, I ncer war rng Beg he eyecs 
From the harſh Nature of this Kodes tc ; 
et If po tho Tmddbe matey 

ul. wouC u 

/ = "*yn 


Bur if I looſe him I am 
Had you a Friend ſo deſperately Sick , 
Thar all Phyſitians had torſook his Cure ; 
All Scorch'd without, and all Parch'd up within , 
The Moiſture that maintain'd conſuming Nature 
_ up, and 1n —_ ——_ ; 
d you behold hi ch Dying eycs 

A glaſs of Water ,, rye it him 
Becauſc you knew it Ill for his Diſcaſe ? 
When he would Dye without it , How could you 
Deny to make his more eafie to him? 

Man, Talk not to me of Love, when Honour ſuffers , 
The Boys will Hifs at me. 

Goa Llufier molt ; . ' j/ | 
Had there been cheice, whas would I not have choſe ? 
To ſave my Honour I my. Love mult loſe : 
But promulcs once made are peſt debare , 
And Truth's of more neceſſity than Fate. 
There might fone woybe hain ny if you ol 

e might ſome on, w 

To keep both her, — pb 

Gonſ. No, no, my promiſe was no trick of Stare : 
I meant to be made truly Wretched firlt , 
And then to Dye z and I'l perform them both, 

Man, Then that Revenge I meant on Roderick 
I] rake on you, # Dras?, 

Gon, -=--=o-=- I draw with ſuch Regret» 
As Merchants throw their Wealth into the Seca , 
To ſave their ſinking Veſſels from a Wrack. 

Man. 1 fird I cannot lift my mm 
Do what thou wilt z but let not me behold it. 

Goes off « little way. 
11 cut this Gardian Knot I cannot loole : 
To 
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T his promiſe, Roderick (hall have her 

Ba Free nd rcdacher byes 

Then givi w o Franc ve 

decomay Viener end blo Loveltien c { Exit Mannel. 


Enter Rodorick, wb. 
Red. How! Fulia brought by him > «-» Who ſenr for tae 
Gonf. 'Twas I. 
Rod. 1 know your buſineſs then, 'ris Fighting. 
Gonſ, You'r miſtaken; 'tis ſomerhing thar-l jear : 


Red, ==: | j-\ 40 
Gon. z ---» "twill not.out: Here rake ber; ' 

And deſerve her ; butno thanks ; 

For fear I (hould conſider whar I give , 

And call it back, --— = 

# Fol. Omy dear Rogdarich4-| 
Gonf, O cruel Jalre 1 

CT in ot on 

it one 

TllanDed 

Howl fallow you, thank him, Love , 

rr ent x are ſo flow, 

Rod, You know he has forbid me ; and beſide 

Hee"! rake it berter from your Mourh than mine ; 

All that you do muſt be pleaſing ro him : 

Joel. Still fullen and unkind ! 
Rod, Why then in ſhorr , 

I do not underſtand the bench : n 
Gonſ, Not, to have J#lis in thy free Poſſeſſion ? 
Rod, Notrought by you ; not of another's leaving : 
Jul. Speak ſoftly Redorick : let not theſe hear thee ; 

ae Agmmaabanen Choice I made 


In lovi b 
Rod, 1 will Loud, and tell thee , 
Thou com'ſt, —— nb Ops | 
To profer thy pall'd Love ro me : his Kifſes 
Do yet bedew thy Lips ; —_— 
. 2 
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pr, © Barrow Jerlouicy. SL 
Tel. 'Tis an harih ward | | 

Lam tov Pure for thee ; bur yerl Love thee : 

e's to take bis Hand, 


Red, Away, foul Impudence.” 
Geof. Madin, you 
Your Virtue thus to clear it Submiſſion. 
Jul. ka wm > 6000 [Romer did I ask you 
To be my rs 9 
Rod. He chole.robe your Friend, and not your FiteBynd : 
Left that Dullpareof Dignicy-rome;// '! | 
As often the wor't Attors play the 
Wi prnzns WEL eee Leretonck 
ws up, Wild, in vers 
o_ Ss Kind when Planted in an Hbdbind. ho 
ell, whatI am, I am ; and what I will be; © 
When you exo mine, my Planta taadennentinn Iu 
L will receive no Law from any Man. 
Fol. This f unkindneſs of my Rndirict 


— owe to = thy kn domed 


Lockitu 

Henceorh yo Lock up whine 
Ther Ley 
Go, and my Curſe go-withthee :. == 

Gon. cannot go til I bebold yau 
-—-- Here, Redorick, receive her on chy 
Ute her with that ref which thou would'it pay 
Thy Guardian hoo rg 
---- Do not prov ry 
FE Oe nk ord , 
Nay, every ſullen Look ; -=—- 
And as the Devils, who.are Damin'd zo Torments , 
Yet have the Guilry Souls their Slaves ro punith : 
So under me, while Iam Wrerched, rhou 
Shak be Tormented; wo 

Red, Would'ſt thou make me the Tenant of thy Laſt, 
Os A Yi 


k 
P of 
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The Juicy Vi ing left for thee ? 
No; Ang nam 7-4 rr 
yg cy br 

Gen. I can forbear 
No looger ; Swallow down thy Lye, foul Villain. 

I bey Fight, off the Stage, Excunr. 
Jl, Help, 


Help ! x 
Amid, is har Witch whoſe ſara! Beaury 
Began che Miſchief ; She ſhall pay tor all. 
[ Goes to Kill Julia, 


Hip. Tt hate her for is moce-than thou can'ſt do; 
But caunor ſee her Dye my Malter loves. 
[ Goes between with ber Sward, 


Enter Gonlalvo, following Rodorick ; who Falls. 
hel Demd riſing higher ill, an higher 
I ſing higher ſtill, and higher , 
Within my Boſom; every Breath I terch 
Shurs up my Life within a thorrer compaſs : 
And like the Vaniſhing ſound of Bells, grows leſs 
GEIPIIEES — [ Swoons away 
Goaſ Down aryour Feet, injur'd Innocence , 
L lay that Sword, which ---- 
wl, Takc it up again , 
It has not done its work tilHl am KilP'd : 
For ever, ever, thou haſt Robb'd me of 
Thar Man, that only Man, whom Lcauld Love : - 
Dot thou thus Court thy Miſtreſs > thus Oblige her ? 
All chy Obli ts have been Fatal yer , 
Yer the Fatal now would mot Oblige me. 
Kill me 2 --- 09S why * Yeer Toy 
I lye there on the Ground ;- Cold, coll, and Pale : 
That Death I Dye in Redorick is far 
More pleaſant chan that Life I live in Julia, -—-- 
--- See how he ſtands ---- when he is bid dit} me | 
How Dull ! how Spiritlcſs ! char Slaath poiſe! 
Thee not, when chou didit Kill oy Fadorich, * 
Gonſ. I'm too Unlycky ro Converſe with Mea : = 


I 
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n all my Milctue » 
Cn erent on 
That none of 'um be left behind : Thus loaded , 
Fly to ſome Deſarr, and there letthem loole , 
Where they may never « fr n 
But you may make my Journey : » Take 
This Sword; 'ewill you how : »-- 
Ful, T'l gladly fer you on your way : --- [ Taket bis Sword, 


Enter three of Rodoricks Servants, 
1, Make haſte ; He's now Unarm'd ; we may with caſc 
Revenge my Maſters Dearth. 
yg 
Gon. I none ol, --- 
Hip. O here, take my Sword, Sir. 


Amid, He (hall have mine. -- 
[ Bath grue their Swords to Gonlalvo. 


Exter Manuel. 
AMan, Think not of Death , 
[ They beat them off, 


Wee'l Live and Conquer, 
Man, Thelc Fellows, beat off, will ſtrait return 
With more.z we nat make haſte to ſave our (clves. 
Hip, 'Tis farto th' Town , 
And cre you reach it you will be Diſcover'd. 
Gonſ. My Life's a ta me, were not Fulra's 
Concern'd ; but as it is, ſhe being preſent 
Wilt found gatfieyoe tie Dee, 
Man, Sce where a Vellel lies, not far from Shore ; 
And near at hand a Boar ing to her ; 
Let's haſte Aboard, and what with Pray'rs and Gifts 
Buy our Concealment there : --- Come Jolta, 
Gor. hw rt He Ig 9 a 
Man. Night grows on apace ; VWee'] rake her in 
Our Arms and bear her hence. 45" | 
arm prmnars and the Boys with 
Manuel, carrying Julia. 


The 
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The Servants enter again, 

are all gone, we may return with Safety : 
les food ro ode Town, 
DCE: there may be 
3- The Town's far off, and ch" Evening cold , 
Ler's carry him to th' Ship. 

1, Halt then away: 

Things once refoly'd are ruin'd by Delay. ( Exenas, 


Att the Fifth, 
Emer s Pyrat, and the Captain: 
The Scene lying in a Carrack, 


Elcome a Ship-board, Captain, 
CAVES —— 


To change me from Robber to a Pyrat, 
Py. a fair Change wrought in you ſince Yeſter-day 


Morning ; then you Talk't of nothing bur Repentance, and 
Amendmenr of Life. 

Capt, 'Faith I have conſider'd better on't : 
For converſing a whole Day together wirh honeſt Men , 
I found 'um (Par nd Beer arly, that a civil 
Perſon would be aſham'd to be ſeen with 'um, 
Bur youcome from Dov Zecknich's Cibing what 


Hopes h oy ou of his Life ? 
of it, only loſs of Bood 


Had made him Faint away ; he call'd for you : 
Capt, Well, are his Jewels and tis Plate brought in ? 
Py - Theyare; when Hoylt we Sails ? 
Capt. Ar the firſt break 

Of Day : When we are got our clear, wee'l ſeize 

On Red'rick and his Men: They are not wany , 
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But fear may make 'um Deſp'rate. 
Py, We rake *um , 
When they are laid to Sleep. 
Capt. "Tis well advis'd, 
| Pyr, 1 forgot totell you, Sir, that a little before Doy Rod'riek 
Was broughr in, a company ef Gentlemen ( purſu'd 
It ſeems by Juſtice ) procur'd our Boat tro Row 'um 
Hither : Two of 'um carried a very fair Lady berwixt 'um, 
Who was cither Dead, or Swoonded. 
Capt. Wee'l Sell 'um altogether rothe Turk , 
( At leaſt I'l rell him fo. ) [ Aſide, 
Pyr. Pray, Sir, let us reſerve the Lady to our own uſes, 
It were a ſhame to good Catholiques to give her up 
To Infidells, 
Capt. Don Rod"ricks Door opens, TI! f o him, --- 
; The Scene draws, and diſcovers the Captains Cabinz 
Rodorick 6 4 Bed, ard two Servants by bum, 
Capt, How is it with the brave Don Rodorick 2 
Do you want any thing ? 
Red. | have roo much 
Of that I would not, Love ; 
And what I would have, that I want, Revenge. 
I muſt be ſer Aſhore. 
Capt. That you may, Sir ; 
But onr own Safety mult be thought on firſt, 
[ One enters, and Whiſpers the Captain. 
Capt. 1 come :--- Sennor, think you arc Lord here, and command 
All freely. ur Captain and Pyrar. 
Red. ie docs well to bid me think ſo:: Iam of opinion 
VVe are fallen into Huckiters hands. 
r Serv. Indced he talk'd Suſpiciouſly enough ; 
He half denied to Land us. 
- Rod, Theic, Pedro, 
Arc your Confiding men, --— 
2, Serv. I think 'um ſtill ſo. 
Rod, Would I were from 'um, 
» 2, 'Tis impoſſible h 
; us now ; you have not Strength En 
To Walk. Y goa——_ Rod, That 
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Rod. That Venture muſt be wine 3 weer inf; 
If we ſtay here to morrow, 
2,1 berrer, 
1, One whom I ſaw among 'um, to my knowledge , 
Is a notorious Robber. 
2, He look'd ſo like a Gendeman, I could not know him then, 
Red. What became of Fulis whenl fell ? 
1, Welett her W over you, till we 
Were beaten off; bur She, and thoſe with her 
Were gone when we return'd, 
Rod, CUR " 
I wrong' in my Thoughts ; I'm ev 
A movbed Ma _ ”_ 
age nectar cnet we ihepy 
Draw Bed, I feel the Cold. '[ Bed drawn in, Exeunt. 


Scene the Second. 


Exter Gonſalvo, Manuel, Hippolito, roy = 


Hi Ay, 'tis too true ; tor Peeping through a 
n N 6B Don Rod'rick ly _ohgSanghs Cn, 


Not Dead, as we ſu Hurt 
So waited on as ſpoke eo hin an brody - 
Man, Was _ ſo Faral an adventure ? 
To fly into that very Ship for 
Where th' only Perſon -\ would ihun, Commands ! 
This Miſchief 1s fo {trange it could nor 
Bur was the Plot and Juggle of our Farc 
To free ir Self, and calt rae Blame on us. 
Gorſ. This is not wr Ronny $ utmoſt Malice ; 
The Gall remains behi hip was thar 
Which Yeſter- ” fre mine ; bay can off nothing 
Round me, but what's familiar to my Eyes , 
Only the Perſons new ; which makes me think 
'Twas ſeiz'd upon by Rod” rick, to revenge 
Himſelf on me, 
Man. "Tis wonderfull indeed. 
Amid. The only comfort is, we are not known , 
For when we Eater'd it was Dark, 
I Hip, That 
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Hep. That comfott®! 1 99W 2 27.409 $31 
Is of as ſhort continuance as the Night , © 
]he Day will ſoog diſcover us. | : 

Mas, Sore Way twat be invented to get our, 


Hip. Fair alie, adly int her Sc 3 
Sirs 6h her Bed ;* cx fling Mm her Eyes 
As filently as Dews in deactbf Nighe:*'* \ * 


All we conſult of muſtbe kepr from her : | 

That moment that ſhe knows of Rodorict's Lite 

Dooms us to certain Dearth. od 4520 | 
Man, Tis well conſider'd. AY p 
Gonſ. For m , Were ou an concerr'd , 

L look on my —_—_ like an Eſtare K/ 

So charg'd with Debts, i is not worrh rhe keeping, 

We camot long be tmdiſcover'd by rtiem ; © 

Ler us then Ruſh upon them on the ſuddain , 

(All hope of Safery plac'd in out deſpait y” 
Man. Conſider fir{t th* impoſſibility 

Of the atrempr ; | four Men, andewo poor Boys ''* 


Apainlt een Villains, more refolv'd for Death 

Than any ten amor our Holieft Prieſts, 

Stay bur a lirtle longer, rillthey all _ 

Diſperſe to reſt within their ſeveral Cabins , 

Then more ſecurely we may Ser upon them; 

And Kill chemi halt before the reſt can Wake : 

By this mcans too, the Boys are uſefull for us ; 

For they can cut the Throars of Sleeping men. 
Hip. Now have Ithe grearel} Tempration inthe World to reveal 

Thou arta Woman, © ' *.V 6's F To Atnideo, 
Amid, If 'ewere not for thy Beaury ; my Maſter ſhould know 

What a Man he keeps. [ To ber, 
Hip. Why ſhould we have Recourlſe to deſp'rate ways , 

When ſafer may be choughran > - | 

"Tis like giving the extream UnCtion. 

In the beginning of a Sicknels : 

Can you imaginero find alf Aſleep > 

Tlie wicked Joy of having ſuch a Booty 
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In their Poſſeſſion, will keep ſome Awake z a _ 
And ſome, no doubt, will warch with VVounded Rod?rick, 
Amid, What would your Wiſdome now. d 

= Toty ns; 
Thar ſome of us are Sca-fick , omplexjon 
Will make —_—_— = m_ _ leſs Farr: ) 
So words and pronules procure 
Lara ſer Aſhore, e'r Morning come. 
Amid. O the deep Reaſons of the grave Hippolito! 
As if 'ewere likely in ſo Calm a Scafou, 
We ſhould be Sick ſoſoon ; or if we were, 
Whom ſhould we chooſe among us togo tell it ? 
For who ere Ventures our muſt nceds be known 
Or if none knew us, can you think chat Pyrats 
Will ler us gou __ cate Frome oi 
As promi1 --- L vi s 
Hip. Now WC Cx CEINES __ 
Amid, Here are 
Of Canvas and of Cloath you fee lye by us , 
In which one of us ſhall Sow upthe reſt, 
Only ſome Breathing place, for Air, and Food ; 
Then call che Pyrats in, and tell chem, we 
For fear had Drown'd our ſelves : And when we come 
To the next Port, find means to bring us out. 
Hip. Pithily ſpoken ! 
As if you were to bind up Matble Statntes , 
Which only bore the ſhapes of Men without, 
And had no need of ever caſing Nature, 
Gonſ, There's but one way left, that's this: 
You know the Rope by which the Cock-boat's ty'd , 
Goes down by th* Stern, and now we are at "a 
There fits no Pylot to diſcover us ; 
My Counſel is, to go down by the Ladder X 
And being once there, ——_ and Row to Shore, . 
Man, This, without doubr, were beſt ; bugtherg lies cvcr 
Some one or more within the Boat to-warch it., 
Gonſ, V'Iflide down firſt, and run the Venture of it; 
You ſhallcome after me, if there be nced , 
To give me Succour, 
I 2 Man, "Tis 
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is the onl 


my into Falis the then,” anid Fed ETA her 
Wirth know|6dge of the Pyrars, 'and the 
Her Honour's in among ach Barb'rous ee: 
Man, Leaveitto me, 
Amid. Hippolito and Julia, | 
My Rivals, like two pointed Rocks __y 
Ard I chrough both luſt ro Gonſalvuo itee Aſide. 


Excunt all bst Hippolito, 
Hip, As from ſome ſtcep and Jreadfi Precipice, Lan 


The frighted Travellour cafts down ns Eyes , 
And ſees the Ocean arſo great a diſtance, 
It looks as if the Skies were ſunk below him; 
Yet if ſome Neigh ne ee 
Peeps up, his w Eee apor 
And ſeem to caſe hens! __ z and n on: 
So th my Deſp'rare ſtate, each lirthe c 
Preſerves me from deſpair : Gorſalus rms not 
—_— eater care to give away his Fulra , 

ave done to part wirh my Gouſatoo , 
Yer ear brought to paſs owr hateful with : 
Then we may mect, ſince different ways we move, 


Chaſing each other in the Maze of Love. [ Exit Hippolito.. 


Scene the Third, 
Eiiter Dan Raodorick, carried by two Servants, 


2Set, FT _ ns oy way that could be thought on , 
y the Ladder to the Boa. 
7. ks na. Shank ah fol that Invention. 
Red. What a Noiſe is here ! when the leaſt Breath's 
As Dug rous as a Terupeſt 
any of thoſe | pid ſhould hear him talk, 
In whar a caſe were we ? 


Rov, O Patience, patience !' 
This Afs brays out for Silence, 


Exter 


=—_ 


( 61) 
Exter at the other end, Manuel, leading Julia ; Gonſalvo, 
- - Hippolito, Amideo, 
Gor, Hark ! what Noiſe is that ? go ſoftly, 
They meet on the middle of the Stage. 

Rod. Who's here ! 1am berray'd ; and nothing grieves me 
But I want ſtrength to Dye with honour. 

Jul, Rod'rick | 
Is it thy Voice my Love ? Speak and reſolve me 
Whither thou Liv'it, or I am Dead with thee 2 

Mwi, Kill him, and force our way. 

Rod. Is Manuel there ? | 
Hold up my Arm that I may make one thruſt 
Ac hin before I Dye. 

Gorſ. Since we mult fall , 
Wee'l Sell our Lives as dearly as we can. 

r. Serv, And wee'l detend our Matter to the laſt, [ Fight, 

Enter Pyrats, without their Captain, * 


x Pyr. Whar's the meaning of this Uproar > Quarrelling 


Amongſt your ſelves at —_ ? 
2 rol We are come 1n a ht time to decide the difference. 


Man, Hold Genttemen rt om; ToRodorick's: 
VVe for our own, you for your Mafters ſafety ; Servants. 
If we joyn Forces we may then reſiſt 'um , 
If not, both Sides are ruin'd, 
1 Sery.* We agree z 
Gonſ. Come o'r on our Side then, [ They jayw. 
1 Py. A Miſchief on our Captain's Drowſineſs ; 
Wee'r loſt for want of him. [ They Frobe, 
Gor, Dear Madam, get behind, while you are ſafe | 10 Julia, 
We cannot be o'rcome, 
[ They drive off the Pyrats, and follow them off, 
Roderick remarns on the Grouzd, 
Red. I had much rather my own Life were lot 
Than Manzel's were preſerv'd, ---- 
Enter the Pyrat's retreating before Gonſalvo, &c. 
1 Pyr, All's lolt ;. they Fight like Devils, and our Captain 
Yet Sleepiag in his Bed, 
2. Here lies Don Rod rich ; 
H we muſt Dye, wee'] not leave him behind, F Goes to Kill bim, 
Jul. O 
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ul, O ſpare my Red'rick's Life, and/in exchange 
Take mine, Tory Self within your Pow'r , 
To Save or Kill, + 
1 ”yr. So, here's another Pawn 
For all our Safetics. 
oy Heav'n & ge has ſhe _— ? 
Gouſ, Letgot , or expect no mercy : 
The lealt ws of her Blood is worth all yours 
And mine together, 
x ”yr. Tamglad you think fo: 
Either deliver up your Sword, or mine 
Shall pierce her Heart this moment. 
Gonſ. Here, here, take it. 
Man, You are not Mad to give away all hopes Y Manuel holds 
Of ſafery and defence, from us, trom her , him, 
And from your $clf at once ! 
Gor, When (he is Dead 
What is there worth Defending ? 
Man, Will you truſt 
A gh 's pronuſe ſooner ve pow Venue 2 
Gord. thing , rarher than r in Danger. 
1 yr, Nay, it you diſpute che marter |! 
{ Holds bis Sword to ber Breat, 
Gor. 1yicld, I yield ; Reaſon ro Love muſt bow : 
Love, that gives Courage, can make Cowards too. , 
[ Grues bis Sword, 
Jul. Oftrange effe&t of a molt Generous paſſion ! 
Red, His Enemics themſelves mult necds admire it. 
Man, Nays if Go:ſaluo makes a Faſhion of it , 
'Twill be Valour to Dye tamely. [ Geves big, 
Hip. Iam for Dying too with my dear Maſter, 
Amid. My Life will goas --» ay a Flies ; 


The lea(t Fillip does it in this Fright, 
1 Pyr. ys call our Captain up : Tell him, he deſerves little of 


t 
Jul. Irhas ſo much prevail'd upon my Soul , 


I ever muſt acknowledge it. [ To Gonſalvo. 
Rod. Fulta has reaſon 3 it (he Love him z yer 
I And I cannot bear it. ta [ Afrde. 


Ganſ. Say 
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Gonf. Say but you Loveme, T am more than Paid. 
Ful. You ask that only ching | catitoe give z 
Were I not Rod'ricks firit, I ſhould be Yours ; 
My violent Love for him, I know is faulty, 
Yet _ never Cal be phy fo - : 
Bur that to change it is che grearer Crime : 
Thar very Love flpected which Ebel 
Thar very Love ch ir brings ; 
Ir brings a Gift, bur 'ris of ill-gor Wealth , 
The ſpoils of ſome forſaken Lovers heart : 
Love alter'd once, like Blood ler our before , 
Will loſe irs Virtue, and can Cure no more. 
Gonſ. In thoſe few Minnres which I have to Live , 
To be call'd yours is all I can enjoy ; 
Redorick recerves no Prejnadice by thar ; 
I would bur make ſome Acquaintance here , 
For fear I never (hould enquire you out 
In that rew World which we are going to. 
Amid, Then] — --- you deſire 
In Death to be call'd Hers ; "0 | with | 
Is Dying to be Yours. 
Hep. You'l not difcover ? [ Aſide... 
Amid, See here the moſt unfortunare of Women, 
That Angellina, whom _u all loſt ; 


And loſtthe was i ; when ſhe beheld 
Gonſalvo firſt. 

All. How ! Angellins! 

Rod, Ha! 
My Siſter ? 


Amid, I thought to have fled Love in flying Manmel , 
Bur Love ſy'd! me in Gonſalvo's _ ; 
For him I Ventur'd all rhat Maids hold dear , 
+ Th opinion of nyy Modeſty, and Virtue , 
My loſs of Fortune, and my Brothers love. 
For him I have expos'd my Selt ro Dangers , 


Which, ( great theniſelves, yet ) _ would appear 

If you ite them — othans fear : I” 

But why do I my Right angers prove ? 

The nr Fol. G Love, is Love : 

Thar paſſion, Ful/a, while he Lives, denics , He 
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He ſhofild refuſe togive her when he : 
Yet grant he did his Life ro her bequearh , 
May I not claim my ſhare of him in Death ? 
I _ , when all che Glory's gone , 
The heatlels Beams of a p—_ Sun, 

Goxſ. Never was Paſſion hid ſo modeſtly, 
So generoully reveal'd, 

Man. _ = a chain of —_ linck'd in Death 

#lia rit, G aluo hangs on 3 I 

yr | 1 holds upon Gonſalvo , 
As I on Angellina. 

Hip, Nay, here's Honoria too : ----= 
You look on me with wonder in your Eyes , 
To ſee me here, and in this ſtrange d, (ec. 

Foul. What new Miracle is this ? Honoris ! 

Man, I lett you with my Aant at Barcellens , 
And t ere this you had been Married to 
The old Kich man, Don Exrtevan de Gams : 

Hip. 1 ever had a ſtrange Averſion for him 
Bur when Gonſalto Landed there, and made 
A kind of Courtſhip, (rhough it ſeems in Jealt ) 
It ſerv'd co Conquer me, which Efevas 
Perceiving, preſt my Aunt to haſte the Marriage. 
Whar ſhould I do > my Aunt importun'd me 
For the next Day : Goxſatuo, though I Lov'd him, 
Knew not my Love ;z nor was I ſure his Courtſhip 
Was not ors of a pg 

. Alas! howgriev'd I am, that ſlight addreſs 

Should make ſo deep 7 on — 
In three Days time, 

Hi", That accident in which 
You ſav'd my Life, when firſt you ſaw mc, caus'd it. 
Though now the Story be too long to cell ; 
Howe'r it was, hearing that wy _ lay 
Aboard your Ship, thus as you ilgus'd, 
In Cloaths belonging to my Youngeſt Nephew , 
I Roſce'r Day, refolv'd to find you out , 
And, if I could, procure to wait on you 
Without diſcovery of my Self ; bur Fortune 
Crolt all my Hopes, 


Gonſ. It 
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Gor. Ir was that diſmal Night 
Which tore niy Anchor up, and tot my Ship 
Paſt hope of Safety, many Days ogerbe , 
Uncill at length it threw me on this Port. 
Hip. 1 will not tell you what my Sorrows were 
To find you gone ; but there was now no help. 
Go back g-_ _—_— : —— 
Thought belt, as faſt as m weak Leggs me 
Tocome to Alicant, and find my Siſter , 
Unknown to any elſe : Bur _ 
The City, I was ſciz'd apon by Thieves, 
From whom you Reſcu'd me; the reſt you know. 
Gor, 1 know too much indeed for my Repole. 
Enter In, 
Capt. Do you know me ? 
Gonſ, Now I look better on thee , 
——_ U greater Villain chan I choughe thee. 
vl. 'Tis he. 
Hip. That Bloody wretch who Robb'd us in 
The Woods. 
Goa, Slave ! Dar'ſt thou lift thy Hand againſt me ? 
Dar'ſt thou touch any one whom he protects ; 
Who gave thee Life > Burl accuſe my felf, 
Not thee : The Death of all theſe Guileleſs perſons 
Became my Crime that Minute when I ſpar'd thee, 
Capt, It is not all your Threars can alter me 
From whar I have refolv'd. 
Gonf, Begin then firſt 
With me. 
Capt, 1 will, by laying here my Sword, ) Lays bis Sword at 
All, What means this ſuddain Change ? Gonſalvo's feet. 
Capt, "Tis neither new, nor ſuddain : from that time 
You gave me Life, I watch'd how to Repay ir; 
And Rod'rick's Servant gave me ſpeedy means 
T' effe&tmy Whih : For telling me, his Maſter 
Meant a Revenge on you, and on Don Maxuel., 
And then to ſeize on Fulia, and _ : 
I proffer'd him my Aid to ſeize a Veilel; 
And having by Enquiry found our Yours , 
K Acquainted 
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firſt the Captain with my purpoſe, 
_ -=y a ſcemning Mal'y of the Ship. 
. How durit tic cake your Word ? 

x Thar I ſecur'd 
By letting him give notice to the Ships 
Thar lay about : AD habe ang plc 
You were to Fight on was behind the Roc 
Not far from thence, I, and ſome choſen Men 
= out of Sight, thar if foul Play were offer'd , 

e mighe prevent it. 
Bur came not in ; becauſe when there was need , 
Don Manuel, who was ncarer, (tepe before me. 

Go. Then the Boar which ſeem'd 
To lye by chance, Hulling not far from Shore , 
vor plac'd by your Direction there ? 

. Ir was. 

of You'r truly Noble z and I owe mmch more 
Than my own Lite and Fortunes to your worth. 

Capt. "Tis time I thould reſtore their Liberty 
To ſuch of Yours as yer are ſeeming Pris'ners. 
1'l wait on you again. [ Exit Captain, 

Red, My Enemics are happy, and the Storm 
Prepar'd for them, nuaſt bre upon my Head. 

_ So far am 1 from Happineſs , Heav'n knows 


Gricfs are Doubled : : a 
f Ingag'd in leſs Love to Julia ; 
In Gratitade ro ergy 


Here 1 have giv'n my Heart, and here I owe ir. 
Hip. Dear Maſter, trouble not your Sclt for me ; 
I ever made your Happineſs my own ; 
Let Folia witneſs with what Faith L ſerv'd you, 
When you employ'd me in your Laveroker 
I gave your Noble heart away, as if 
It? had been ſome light Gallan $, lictle worth : 
Not that I Lov'd you leſs than Angellins , 
But my Self leſs than You, 
Gonſ. Wonder of Honour, - 
Of which my Own was bur a fainter Shadow , 
When I gave Juli, whom I could not keep. 


You 
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You fed a Fire mg m—mngp ; 
In giving it your ro u $ 
Te ſweere t Off ri har wn erer Bornn 
Since laſt the Phenix Dy'd. 

Hip. If Angellins, knew like me, the Pride 
Of Noble minds, which is co give, not rake ; 
Like me the would be Satisfy'd , her Heart 
Was well beſtqw'd, and ask for no return, 

Amid, Pray let my Heart alone ; you'l uſe ir as 
The Gipfies do our $ ; 

If chey once Touch it, they have Pow'r upon't. 


Emter the Servang, who appear'd in the fir# AR mth 
Ganſalvo. 
Serv, O my dear Lortl, Gonſabuvo de Peralta! 
Rod, De Peralta (aid you> You amaze me ! 
Gonſ, Why, Do you know that Family in Sevil 3 
Kod, 1 am my Selt the elder Brother of it. 
Gonſ,, Don Rod rick de Peralta | 
Red, 1 was (o , 
Untill my Mother Dy'd, whoſe Name de Sylva 
I choſe, ( our Cuſtom nor forbidding it ) 
Three Years ago, when I return'd from Flanders : 
I came here to poſſeſs a fair Eſtare 
Left by an Aunt z her Siſter, for whoſe ſake , 
I rake that Name, and lik'd the place fo well , 
Thar never fince I have return'd co Sevrl. 
Gonſ,, "Twas then that change of Name which caus'd my Letters 
All ro miſcarry : Whar an happy Tempeſt 
Was this, which would nor let me reſt at Sevrl , 
Bur Blew me farther on to ſee you here. 
Amid, Brother, I come toclaim a Siſter's ſhare ; 
Bur you'r too near me, to be nearer now. 
Gonſ. In my room let me beg you to receive 
Don Manuel, 
Amid, Itake ithalf unkindly , 
You give me from your Self fo ſoon z Don Manxel 
I know is Worthy, and but Yeſter-day 
Preſcrv'd my Lite z bur it will cake ſome time 
To change my Heart : Man, Il 
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Man, I] watch it patiently, as Chymifts do 
Their golden Birth z and when 'tis Chang'd, receiver 
MAL os arer care than they their rich Elyxir , 

This ll my Brother's hongh 

Kod. Julia is A I looſe her. 

Gonl. You hel 4 m1 felis wes Boca 
hed I for non2bu 

0” none bur my Homer : 

And ie none bur my Hear 
And by Conqueſt am Honeyia's. 

Hon. 'Tis the moſt Glorious one that e'r was made : 


And I no longer will diſpuce m —_—_— 

Red, Julia, you know my nr Jealauſics 
I cannot e you a berrer Husband Þ: 

Than you have had a Servant. - 

Fol. I receive you 
With all your Faules. 

Rod. think, whenT am Frowerd., 
My ſullen Humour puniches it ſelf ; 
I'm like a Day in March, ſometimes o'r-caſt 
Wirh Storms, bur then che after Clearnels is 
The er: The worſt is, where I Love moſt , 
The Tempeſt falls moſt heavy. 

Jul. Ah! What a little tume ro Love is Lent ? 
Yet half that time is in Unkindneſs ſpent, 

Red, Thar you may ſee ſome hope of ary Amendment , 

ve my Friendihip 4 Don Manuel, cre 
va r asks, or Fo himfſclt deſir Ires it. 

Mean, I | ever Cheriſh it. 

Goxſ.. Since for my Sake you become Friends, my care 
Shall be to keep you To : You, Captain, ſhall 
Command this ro and with ber my Forturcs : 
You, my Hororia, though you have an Hearr 
Which Ju/ra left, yer x it not the worſe ; 

Tis not worn out, bur Poliſh'd ty the wearing, 
Your merit thall her Beautics pow'r remove ; 
Beauty bur gains, Obligement keeps our Love, 


FINTS, 


